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A Bible of «very: falc wage rhe@arden dn bel ris,or an 
man. Det: et. 45 aceurace'defe iptlion 6 Floweu and 
fol |. rule rowing in England, 


Oclande Firrio/e, fol 

Wickinſoxs Office of Sheriffs, 8, 

Parſons Law, 8, 

Mirror of Juktice, 'T. 

Toplcks In the Laws of England. 8, 

Delamens uſe of the Horizontal 
Quadrant, . 

Wilbeys ſecond S:t of Mulick, 3 ,4, 
5, 3nd 6 Parts. 4. 

Codcrins in Engl th.?, 

\ D:, Fulkss Meteors, wi.h Odſervatl- 

- ors 8; 

Malthas Artificial Fire-works: 

Nye Guniury and Fire- works, 

Gate Majzr, with Annorations. 

Mel Heli. enium, by Alcx. Roſs. 8, 

Noſce te irſum,by Sir Jobw Davii.s. 

Animadverfions or Lillies Gtam- 
mer. $. 

The Hiſtory of Vienna and Pgric-4. 

The Hiſtory of Leqarillo de Tormes. - 

Hero 3nd Leaxder, by George Chap 
m4, and Chriſffepher Marlow, 

The Pufing of he Accidence, 

Gullizns Healdary. fol, 


| by Sir Hugh Þlee, Knight, 


Hdrberts Travels, fol. 

Man become guilty, by Techn Francis | 
Senels, and Engliſh:d by Henry 
Ear] of Monmouth. 

eAula Licks, or the Houſe of Light, 

Chriſts Paſſion, a T gedy by the 
mott |carned Huge rom. | 

Calli learned Riadings onthe Star. 
21. Her,.8, Chipter 5, of Sewers. 


Solitary Devotions with man In 

; glory bythe Arch\Biſhop of Gan- 
rerbury 13 

Execrcttatio 6£cbelaftice. 

Book of Martyrs... fol. 


Adams on Peter, fol. 

Willet on Gerefiz and Exelus fol. 

The ſeveral opici »ns of ſundry Anti« 
quities, vix. Mr. Juſtice Dodrige, 
Mc.. Ager, Franck Tae, Willion 
Cambicn, and Foſeth Holland, tou- 
ching the Antiqui:y, Power, and 
Proceeding of the High Courc of 
Parliamentin E»gland. 

The Idlor in four books, firſt and (ce 
cond, of Wifdome z_ third ofthe 
Mind, fourth, of the experience 
of. he ballance., 

The Life and Raign of Hen, 8, by 
the Lord Herbert, fol, 

France paiated to the life, in four 
books,theſecond Edftion. 
cn;Ae frg ene: verberun. 4. 

The Fort Royal of Holy Scripture, 

by I- H. the third Edition.8: 

An Appolozy for the Diſcipline of 
the ancient Church, intended eſpe- 
cially for that of our Mother the 
Church of England, in anſwerto the 
Admonitory Letter lately puliſhed by 
William Nicolſon , Arch-deacon of 
Þyeeon . 


The Rights of the Pecple concerr.- Le Prince d' Ameny, Or the Prince of 


ing Impoſitions, ſtared ina lexrn+ | 


ed Argument, by alate eminent 
Judge of this Nation, 

. An <cx3R Ab;idement of the Re- | 
cords. in- the F cwer of Londen, 


Love, with a ColleRion of ſeveral 
. ingeniou; Peemsand Songs, by the 
wit of the Age. 


PLATES, 


from the Raign of K. Edward the Philaſter, 
te. K. Richird-the third g The Hollander. 


ſecond, re K. 
of all the Parliaments holden in 
each 


aipn, and the ſeveral. 


ke ſtrange diſcovery, y 


AQs in every: Parliament, by Maids Tragedy. 


Sir Rob. Corton, Kr. and Baroner, 


and no 


Mathematical - Recreations', with Ozbello,the Moor of V nice 
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Right V Vorſhipful, 
=: Willam Govre, Eſquire, 


SZ 1R, I know you, and in that your 

BF: worth, which [| honour more than 
oreatneſs in a Patron : This Come- 
— dy coming forth to take the ayre-in 
Summer, defirech to walk under your ſhadow : 
The World owerh a perpetual remembranceto 
your name, forexcellency inthe Muſical Art of 
Poeſie, and your ſingular judgment and affeQion 
to it, have encouraged meto this Dedication, in 


SY 


from you it ſhall receive a kind welcome, fince 
thor, | 
Tonrs, 
| Fawes Shirley. 
as 
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which I cannot tranſgreſs beyond your Candor. 
It hath paſſed the Stage; and Idoubt not but . 


you have been pleaſed to acknowledgethe Aus 


SESDSADS/HPSSD JE Fx 
The Adors/ Naines. 


Sir 10hn Belfare, Richard Perkins. 
Beaufora, a paſionnte lover of.” | | 
Gratians, Michael Bowyer. 
Marwoed, friend to Beaufard, Fohn Sumpner. 
Rawbone, athin.Citizen, Willsam Robins, 
 Lodam,atat Gentleman, | Willizm Sherlock. 
Jaſtite Lanby, __ Anthony Turner. 

_ Captain Landy, | William Allin, 
Haas, Sir Fohns man, WilllamWilbraham.. 
Haver,a young Gentleman, loyer = | 

,of Miſtreſs Fane, Fohn Ton 
Camalion, Rawbones man, Aer Delſon 
Phyſician, Surgeon, 

Keeper, Servants, 
Gratiags, Sir 70hxs Daughter. Hugh Clarke, 
Jane, Jaſtice-Lanbyes daughter, - Johis Page. 


rent, Cardona' s davghrer,, Edward Rogers, 
. Tymothy Read, 


The: VVeddng, | 


4Ftus " TRE} Scand Prima. 


———. —_—— — 
—_ — —_— 


Enter Sit John Belfare, and Ifaac bus man, ſerwans bring- 
ing in Provifien... 


Belfare, 
Ell done, my Maſcers, Fe beſlir your. ſelves, TI ſee we 
be ſhall feaſt ro morrow. 
Ser. Your worſhip ſhall want no Wood- ebcks at the 
Wedding. | 
1/a. Thou baſt as many as thou canſt carry, and thirteent0 
the laſt dozen. Bel. Iſaac? Iſa. Sir. | 
Bel. Have you been careful to invite thoſe friends you tad - 
direction for? 

Iſa. . Yes fir; 1 have beena continual motion ever ſinceTrife, 

I have not ſaid my Prayers to day. 

Bel.we thall want no gueſtsthen. 

Iſa. 1havecommanded molt on *em. Bel. How fir? 

Iſa. 1 ha' bid *em fir, there's two in my liſt, wilt not faile to: 
dine w'ee. Bel. Who are they? 

Iſa. Naſter Rawbone, the yourg Ulurer. 

Bel. Ohhe's reported a good Trencher-man, 

He has a tall tomack, he ſhall be welcome. 

Iſa. They fay, he hasmadean Obligation to the Devil, ife- 
yer he eat a good meal at his own charge, his ſoul is forfeir. 

Zel. How doeshelive ? 1/a. Upon his money, Sir, 

| Fel. He'does not ear it, 

Iſa. No, the Devil choak him, it were a golden 200 ifall the 
Uſurers in Loxao» ſhould ha? no other dyet, he hasa'thin-gur 
waits upon him, I think , one of his baſtards, begot upon ſpi- 
der, I hopeto liveto ſee *em both drawn through a ring. 

Bel. "Who is the other? 

Ye. The other way be known too; hehjrrelvſHeidlrg 


was 
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vas the pattern ofhis belly, Maſter Lodew, Sir. 
Bel. He's « great man 


indeed. - 
Iſa. Something given to thewaft, for he lives within no rea- 


:ſonablecompaſſe, I'm fare. ZBel. They will be well mer. 


Tſa.Butvery ill matcht rodraw a Coach, yet at provender there 
will be ſcarce an Oat between the lean jade, and the fat gelding. 


Sel. Howlives he? 
Iſa. Religiauſly, Sir, for hethat feeds well, -muſ} 'by conſe- 
quence live well; he holds none can be damn'd bur lean men, for 
fat men he ſayes muſt needs be ſav'd by the fairh of their body. 
Enter Mr. Beauford, and Captain Landby. ES 
Bel. Mr. Beaxfordand Captain Landby. Iſaac call forth my 
Daughter. . 
" Beax. Sir Toby, T hope you make noſtranger of me: 
To morrow I ſhall change my titlefor £ 
Your ſon, ſoon as the holy rites ſhall make me 
The happy husband co your daughter , in the meantime 
Je will become me wait on her. | 
Bel. Tpoſſeſſe nothing burin truſt for thee, 
Gratiana makesall thine. Cap. I ſhall preſume to follow. 
Bel, Your friendſhip, nobleCaptain, to Mr, Beanford, 
Makes your perſon moſt welcome, | 
Had you-no other merit, pray enter, Exennt Bean. et Cap. 
Heaven hath already crown'd my gray haires 
I live to ſee my daughter married | 
Toa noble husband, the envy of our time, 
Andexa& pattern of a Gentleman, 
As hopefulas theSpring : Jam grown proud 
Even in my age. | Exit. 
Enter Marwoed. : | 
AXMar. Doſt hear firrah? 7/a. I firrah. | 
Mar. Is Maber Beasford within ? 1/a. No fir. 
AMear. I wasinform'd hecame hither, is he not here ? 
_ 1h. Yesfir. | 
. May. Thou ſayſt he*s not within. 
1/a. No fir, but*cis very like he will be to morrow night far. 
Alar, Howis this? b 
Iſs. Would you have him within before he is married > 
Mar. Witty Groom,pretheinvite him fortb;ſay. here's a friend. 
1/4. Now. you tajkof invicing , 1havecwo or three gueſts to 
+; | , invite 
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invite you : let ye ſ66) Wie, Whydoftnget 
n . And you make muchadoe,Pleinyvite ye 
«ter Sir John Belfare,Beauford, evd Captain. 
or I 62 1 Mm LES OLE TN} 
Beas. You were my hippy profpe@ from thewindow Conf 
08 are & moſt nb fan te on at On yaa Cooſe 
Bel. Mr. Marweed,you have been a great ſitunger to the Ciry, 
or my houſe, for the courſe entertainment you receiv'd. hath 
been unworthy of your viſit. | "9! .. 
Mar. 'Twasmuch above my defert, fir : Captain,— 
Cap. 1 congratulate your return. 

Bel. Beauford, Gentlemen, enter my houſe; 
And perfe& your embraces there: I lead theway. -"Bpgs i 
Bean. Pray follow. Mar, Your pardon. at 

Cap. We krow you haveotherhabir, 
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You were no: wont thaffe& ceremony. "Mar. os 
Bran. How ?. # Beaw: whiſpers. 


Cap. I do not like his preſent countenarice 

It doesthreaten ſomewhat ;1 wo'd not propheſic. 
Bean, Good Captain, | 

Excuſe my abſenceto our friends within, _. 

] have affaires concerns me with'my kinſman, 

Which done, we both return to wait'on'*&m. 
Cap. I ſhall fir. Bras. Now proceed. - 
Har. _ yy ones Rage borep m0 are friends; 

Mar. And ſhall T doubt to ſpeak to> Branford any thing ny” 
lovedire&tne to ? Bean; Win need heap ae, ny | ; 
We were not wont to talke at ſucha diſtance» ' E 
- You appear wild: - Mar. I have been wild indeed, be ; 
In my ungovern'd youth, but ha*reclaim*d it; -. 

And am ſo laden withthe memory of former errors, 

That I deſire to be confeft; | 
Beav., Confeſt ? 1 am.no ghoſtly father, - 
Air. But you muſt hear, youmayablolve me tov: 


Beas. If chouhaſtany di | cheruke order ctian* | 


. For their diſcourſe, Laniitie: 
I would not interrupr 

Mar, I muſt requi 
It 5 us both 
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Aar. We ſhallhave opportunity at your lodping, 
The ftreecs are populons,end full of Kedry odging | 
So pleaſe you walk , I'le waiton you. : 
Bean, I'm yourſeryane. Exeant, 
Enter Inſtice Landby,and Milliſcent, 
Teſt. . Miliiſcent, Where's my daugbtar? 
All. Incomplement with Mr. Rawboxe,who is newly entred, (ir. 
Tuff. O there's a pecce of folly ! | 
A thing made up ofparchmeat, and his bonds 
Are of more value than his ſoul and body, 
Wereany man the purchaſer : only wiſe 
In his heredicary trade of uſury 
Underftands nothins but a Scrivener, 
Asifhe were oreated for no uſe 
But to grow rich with intereſt: to his ignorance 
'He has the gifc of being impudent: , | 
W hat will he grow to,ifhe live,that is ſo young'd Monſter ? 
Al. With your favour,fir, E 
If you hold no better opinion of this Citizen, 
It puzzles me why you invite him to your houſe 
And entertainment, he pretending affeRion to your daughter : 
Pardon me,fir, if | ſeem bold. 7»ft. As ſome men, 2illsſcent, 
Do ſuffer Spiders in their Chamber, while | 
They count them profitable vermine. 
Al. But he's moſt like to ſcatter poyſon, fir, 
Your fame is precious ; and your family | 
Not mingling with corrupted ſtreams, hath like 
Anentire Riyer, ſill maintained hiscurreac | 
Chaſt,and deligheful. r 
Inſt. Sha't receive my boſome. 
J'le ſooner match her with an Echiope, 
Then give conſent ſhe ſhould diſgrace our blood , 
And herein I but try her ſtrength of judgement 
In giving him acceſle , if ſhe haveloſt 
Remembrance of her birch, and generous thoughts 
* She ſuck'd from her dead mother, with my care 
Ile ſtrive to reinforce her native goodneſs, 
Or quite divorce her from my blood : and illiſcent, - 
I'leuſe your vigilance. Afil.' Sir, command, ft, 1 will, | 
Not urge how I receiv'd you firſt a ſtcanger, | Nog” 
Ma Ons or 


The Wedding, 


Nor the condition of your life with me, 

Above the nature ofa ſervant, to 

Obliege your faith : I have 6bſerv'd thee honeſt. 
M:/, You are full of noble thoughts. 

Taft. Though 1 ſuſpeR not 

The obedience of my daughter, yet ber youth 

Is aptto err, let me employ your eye 

Upon her ſtill, and receive knowledge fromyou, 

How ſhe diſpenceth favours ; you ſhall bin 

My lovethe ſtronger to you. 

M1. Sir, I ſhall be amibitiouste deſerve your favour, 

With all the duties of a ſeryant : and, 

I doubtnot, but your Daughter is ſo full 

Of conſcience, and carein the conformity 

Of her deſires to your wil,I ſhalinrich my ſight wich obſervation; 

And make my intelligence happy. 

| Enter Camelion, 
' T«ſft. How now, whats he ? 
Mz. *Tis Maſter Rawbones Eſquire. 
Cam. Pray is not my maſters worſhip here ? | 
Inſt. Your maſters worſhip! 
What's that, his Spaniel ? 
Cam, No fir, buta thing that does follow him, 
Is. In whatlikeneſs? 
I hopehe does not converſe with ſpirits. 
Cam, Hee'llnotentertain an Angel 
But he will weigh him firſt; indeed 
I am allthe ſpirits that belong to him. 
M1.-So I think, but noneof his familiar. 
- Jaft, What's thy name? Cam. Camelion. 
I«ſt. Good, didſt ever eat? Cam. Yes, once. 
Taft. And then thou canght'it a ſurteir, 

Thou .couldſt nere endure meat ſince: wer't ever chriſtned ? 

_ Cam. Yes twice, firſt in my infancy, 

And the aft time about a year agoe, 

When I ſhould have been Prentice toan Anabaptift. 
T«ft. Does thy Maſter love thee? 3 ne 
Cam. Yes,fir, and Twould eat gold I might baveit; 

But my ſtomack would better digeſt Beef or Mutton, 


If there be any{ſuch things in nature, | E 
yil g _- Wil 
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M1. Here is his maſter, fir, and miſtris / ave. 
Enter Rawbone and lane. 
Raw. How now, Camclion, halt din'd ? 
Cam. YesSir : I had adelicate freſh ayre to dinner. 


Raw. And yet thou look'ſt as thouhadſt eat _—_—_— this ſen-- 


nit; here, provide me a Capon, and half a dozenof Pigeons 

to ſupper: and when will your worſhip come home, and taſtmy 

Hoſpitality ? 
Iane. When you pteaſe,ſir. Raw. Yet now 1 think on'c, 


1 muſt feed more ſparinply. /[an, More liberally 1n my' opinion, - 


' Raw. Would not any body ia the world think ſo? did you 
ever ſee two ſuch eare-wiggesas my manand I? dowe not look 
a like ? 

Jas. 1 think the picture of either g* your facesinaring, with 
a memento mori, would be as ſufficient a mortification, as lying 
with an Anotomy. 

Ray. The reafon why weare ſo lcanand conſum'd, is nothing 
but eating too much: Camelion, now Ithinkon'r, letthe Pige- 
ons alone, the Capon will beenough forthee and 1. 

Cam. The rump will laſt us a ſennit. 


Raw, 1 tell you, for-ſooth , Tha brought my ſelf fo low, wich-- 


a great dyet, that I muſt be temperate,or the Doctor ſayes theirs 


no way but one wo'me. 
Cam. That's not the way of all fleſh I'me ſure. . 
Raw. It is a ſhameto ſay what we eatevery day. - 


Tane I think fo. 


Cam. By this hand, if it woald bear an oath, we have had no. - 


thing this two dayes but baliea Larke, which by a miſchance the 


Cat had kild roo, the Cage being open : I will provide my belly. - 


another maſter. | 
1:/t. Now Vieinterrupt 'em; Maſter Rawboxe. + 


Raw, Ihope your Worſhip will reprive my boldneſs, 
Tis out of love to your daughter. - 


Taft. Sir, 1 have abuſineſsto you, afriend of mineupon ſome + 


necellity would takeup a hundred pounds. 

Raw. Vie pawne ſome ouncesto pleaſure him. 

Juſt. It is more friendly ſaid than 1 expeRed. 

Raw. $0 he bring me good ſecurity, ſome three, or. : 
Four,or five ſufficient andable Citizens,fog.. 
Mortalities fake, 1'le lendit-bim. 
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Iuft. Will you not take an honeſt mans word? 
Raw. Few words to the wiſe, I will take any mans word to owe 
- mea hundred pound, but nota Lordsto pay me fifty, 

Inſt. Well *tis a curteſe, 

Raw. He ſhall pay nothing to me but lawful conſideravion from 
time = time, beſide thecharges of th* enſealing,becauſe he is your 
friend. | | 

Juſt. T his is extremity,can you require more ? 

Raw. More! What's eight inthe hundred to me ? MyScriverer 
knows, 1 have taken forty and fifty in thehundred vij s. and 
modis of my own kinſ-men, when they werein neceſlity. 

Inſt. 1 apprehend the favour. 

Enter aac. 


How now 1/aac ? 
Iſa. = maſter commends hislove to you fir, and does deſire 
your preſence, together with your daughter and Nephew, at the 
arraignment of my young miſtris tomorrow. 7ſt. How, nave ? 

Iſa. Sheis to be married or arraigned i'th morning,and at nigh 
to ſuffer execution and loſe her head. 

Inſt. Retarn our thanks, and ſay we'll wait upon the Bride, 
Tane, E xeunt Iuſt. and [ane. 
Iſa. Dear maſter Rawbone , I do beſeech you be at theſe Sef- 
fions. Raw. Thoudid(t invite me before. 

Iſa. Tknow it; bztour Cook has a great mind, that ſentence 
ſhould likewiſe paſſe upon the roaſt, the boil'd, and the bak'd, 
and he feares unleſſe you be a Commiſlioner, themeat will hardly 
-be condemn'd to morrow, ſo that I can never oftenenoughdeſire 
your ſtomack to remember, you will come. | 

Raw.. Doſt think I wonnotkeep my word ? 

1/a. Alas, we bave nothing burt-good cheerto entertain you, 
I beſcech you fir howſoever to feaſt with us, though you go away 
after dinner. Raw. There's my hand. 1/a. I thank you. 

Raw. Is maſter Juſkice gone,and miltreſſe /anetob ? follow me 
Camelion, Vie take my leave when I come agen. Mil. Iſaac. 

1/a. My little wit,thou wo't come with thy maſter to morrow, 
Ylereſervea bottle of wine to warm thy ſconce. 


Acil. I cannot promiſe. ; | | | 
1ſa. If 1 durſt ſtay three minutes, I would venture a cup with 


thee i'*ch buttery; but *cis a þuſie time at home, 7 
Farewell Mil[iſcent. | . Exit. 
B 2 Mil. 


- at 


T be Wedding. . 
Mil. Marriage? as much joy wait upon the Bride: 
Astheremembrance of it brings me ſorrow, ; 

A woman bas undone me,when Idie | S- 
A Coffin wiil incioſ2 this miſery. | 75 
Enter Beauford and Marwood. | 

Beaux. You prepare mefor ſome wonder, ar. Ido. 
Arde're I come to the period of my ſtory, h 
Your underſtanding will admire. 
Bran. Teach my ſol the way. | 
1ar. Tam not Cofei'ch number of thoſe friends, 
Cometo congratulate your prefent marriage. Bear. Ha 2.. 
Aar. Tam no flatterer : theblood you carry , 
Doch warme my veins, yet could naturebe | 
Forgerful, and remove it ſelf, the love 1 
I owe your merit, doth oblige meto 
Relation of a truth, which elſe would fire 
My boiome with concealment, I amcome 
To divide your ſoul, raviſh all your pleaſures, 
Poyſon the very ayr maintains your breathing , 
You muſt not marry. Bea. Muſt not? though asT . 
Am mortal, Imay becompell'd within | 
A pair of ainutes to turn aſhes, yer 
My ſoul,already Bridegroom to her vertue, 
Shall laugh at Death that would unmarry us, 
'Andcall ber mine eternally. Afar. Death is... 
A mockary to that divorcel bring , . 
Come you muſt not love her. 
Beax. Did I hope thou couldſt | 
Give me a reaſon,l would ask one. Afar. Do not - + 
I will too ſoon arive, and make you curſe 
Your knowledge : couldſt exchange thy temper for: 3 - 
An Anpels, at the hearing of this reaſon, | 
'Twould make you paſſionate, and turn man again: 
Bean. Can there be reaſon for a ſin ſo great, 
As changing my affeRtion-from Gratiana ? 
Name it, and teach me how to bea monſter, 
For I muſt loſe humanity : Oh Marweed! 
Thou leadſt me into a Wilderneſs, ſhe 1s —— - 
AMar. Falſe, ſinful, a black ſoul ſhe bas. 
Beav. Thou haſt a hell about thee, and thy language” 


Speaks 
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Speaks thee a Devif, ' that to blaſt her innocence ' 

Doſt belch theſe vapors : to ſay thou lyeft, 

Were to admit, thou haſt but made in this + 

A humane error,when thy fin hath aim'd 

The fall of goodneſs. Gratiana falſe * 

The ſnow ſhall turn a Salamander firſt, 

And dwell infire , the ayr retreat, and leave 
Anemptineſsin nature; Angels be . 

Corrupt; and brib'd by mortals, ſell their charity : 

Her innocence is ſuch, that wert thou Marwoed, + 

For this offence condemn'd co lodgein flames, .. 

It would for ever cure thy burning feaver; 

If with thy ſorrow thou procure her ſhed: 

One tear upon thee, now, thou arr loſt for ever : 

Ard arm'd chus,though witha thouſand furies guarded, 
I reach thy heart. Drawes. 


Mar. Stay Beavuford ; 
Since you dare be ſo confident of her ebaſtity, 


Hear meconclude, I bring no idletabfe* 
Patch'd up between ſuſpicion and report 
Of ſcandalous tongues, my ears were no aſſurance | 
To convince we withont my eyes. Zeas: What horror !- 
Be more particular. far, 14didPropheſie- - 
That it would come to this; for have had--- 
A tedious ſtrugling with my nature, but - 
The name of friend ore-ballanc'd theexception, 
Forgive me, Ladies,that my loveto man 
Hath power to make me guilry of ſuch Janguage, 
As with it, muſt betray womans honour. 

Bean. You torture me, be brief. - 

he reporter, - 


Aar, Then,though itcarry ſhame tot 
Forgive me Heaven, and witneſs an unwelcome truth. - 


Bean. Stay,1am too haſty for the knowledge 
Of ſomething thou prepar'ſt for my deſtrution. - 
May I not think what *ris,and kill my ſelf Sc 
Or atleaſt by degrees, with apprehending. _ 
Some ſtrange thing done, infe& my fancy with 
Opinion firſt, and ſodiſpoſemy- ſelf 
Todeath? 1] cannot: whenIthink of Gratiena: - 
I entertain a heaven : the worſt, I'le hear is. - = 
? AY. 
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Hay. Tt will enlarge it ſelf too ſoon, receiveit ; 
I have enjoy'd her. Beaw. Whom ? | | 
Mar. Gratiana ſinfully, before your love | 
Made ſhe and you acquainted. | 
Beas. Ha? th'aft kept thy word,thou camyit topoyſon all 
My comfort. | 
Mer. Your friendſhip I ha preferr'd 
To my own fame ; and but to ſave you from 
A laſting ſhipwrack, noble Beazford, think 
It ſhould have rotted here : ſhe that will part 
With Virgin honour,ne're ſhould wed the heart. 
Beau. Wasever woman good, and Gratiana 
Vitious? loſt ro honour? at the inſtant , 
When TexpeRall my Harveſt ripe. 
The golden Summer tempting me to reap 
The well grown ears, comes an impetuousſtorm 
Deſtroyes an ages hope ina ſhortminute, 
And lets melive the copy ofmans frailty : 
Surely, ſome one of all the female ſex, 
Engroſt the vertues,and fled hence to heaven, 
Left woman- kind diſſemblers, Mar. Sir, make uſe 
Ofreaſon, *cis a knowledge ſhould rejoyce you, 
Since it does teach you to preſerve your elf. 
'Bray, Enjoy'd Gratianalinfully ! *tisa ſound 
Able to kill with horror , itinfe&s the very ayr, Iſeceit like a miſt 
Dwell round about; that I could uncreate 
My ſelf, or be forgetten,noremembrance 
That ever Ilov*d woman: I haveno 
Genius left to inſtru&t me—it grows late : = Within, a=—_ 
Wait o' my kinſman to his Chamber, | | 
I ſhalldeſire your rel, pray give me leave 
To think a little. Mar, Colin, Irepent 
I have been ſo open brealted, ſince you make 
This ſevere uſe on'c, and affli&t your mind | | 


With womaniſh ſorrow : I have bur cautjon'd you 

Againſt a danger, out of mytruefriendſhip : 

Proſper me,goodneſs,as my ends are noble : 

Good night,colle& your ſelf,andbea man. Exit, 
Beau. And why may not a kinſman be a villain ? 

Perhaps he loves Gratiana,; andenvying | 


MY 
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My happineſs,doth now traduce her chaſticy 

Tofind this out, time will allow but narrow 

Limits: His laſt words bad me be a man. 

A man ? yes] have my ſoul, *:does not become 

A minly reſolutiontobe tame thus, 

And giveup the opinion of his Miſtreſs 

For one mans accuſation , - ha, 'th niorning 2 
Proper. Yes, Marwood,] willbe a man: 

His ſword ſhall either make paſt the ſenfs 

Ofthis aflition;: ormine enforce - K 

A truth from him'-if thou beeſt wrong'd,Gratiara, - 
Vliedie thy martyr ; but if falſe, in this 

I gain to die,not live aſacrifice.' . Exth.- 


Aftus Secundus. Scana Prima. 
Enter Cardona and Iſaac.” 


Car. 4O the Taylors man, run, 
TI/a. To the Taylors man ; Why not to his Maſter ?' 
Car. The Wedding cloaths not brought home yet, fie, fie. 
Iſa. Who would truſt a womans Taylor, take meaſure ſo long 
before of a Gentlewoman, and not bring home his commodity, 
there's no conſciencein*t; Car. The arrant Shoo-maker too. 
Iſa. Maſter Hide, is not he come yet ? I call d upon him yeſter- 
day, to make haſt of my Miſtreſſes ſhoes, and hetold me, he was 
abont the upper-leather, he' would be'at her heels preſently ;, - 
I left his foot in the ſtirrop,” Ithought he would have rid poſt af- 
ter me, 
Car. Prethee //aac make haſt, how tedious th'art, haſt not © 
thou been there yet ? | | 
Iſa. Oh yes,and hereagen ; d'ce not ſee me? youareſo light” 
your (elf. 
Car. As thou goeſt, call upon Cod the Perfumer, tell him 'he _ 
uſes us ſweetly, has not brought home the gloves yet :—— and” 
doſt hear? wo 2 th'art at the Peacoek, remember to call for the - 
ſprig,by the ſame token I left my fan to bemended : — and doft 
hear ? when th'art there, *tis but a little out of the way, run tothe 
Devil, and bid the Vintner make het with therunlers of Claret, - 
we ſhall ha no time toburtiit © 


In. | 
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T/a. You need not if it come from che Devil, me-thinks that | 
Wine ſhouldburn ic ſelf. Car. RunT prethee. 
Iſa. Taylors, Shoe-makers, Perfumers, Feather-makers, and 
the Devil and all; what a many occupations does a woman run | 


— 


through, before ſheis married. Exit. 
Car. Fye upon'c, what a perplexity is about a Wedding ? I 
might have been thus troubled fora child of my own, if good luck 
had fery'd. -Within. Cardona. Car. 1 come Lady-bride. 
Enter Beauford and Marwood, 
AMar. Was this your purpoſe? 
Beas. This place of all the Park affords moſt privacy, 
Nature hath plac'd the trees to imitate A Roman Amphitheater. '' 
__ Mar. Wemuſt be the ſword players. Bees, Draw ; imagin all 
Theſe trees were Cypreſs, the companions of 
Ourfuneral, for one or both muſt go 
To a dark habitation ; me thinks 
We two are like to ſome unguided men, 
That having wandred all the day in a 
Wild unknown path, at night walk down into 
A hollow gror, a cave which never Star 
Durſt look into,made in contempt of light, 
By nature; which the Moon did never yet 
Befriend with any melancholy beam : 
Oh Coſin ! thou haſt led me where [ never ] 
Shall ſee day more, Mar. This is the way to make it 
A night indeed, bur if you recolle&t 
Your ſelf, [brought you beams to let you ſce 
*T he horror of that darkneſs you are going to, 
By marrying with Gratiana. Beax. That name 
Awakes my reſolution, conſume not 
Thy breath too idelly, th'afſt but a ſmall crime 
For th'uſe on*c, either imploy it in the unſaying. 
Thy wrong to Gratiena, or thou haſtens | | | 
Thy laſt minate. Mar. Imuſi tell Bea»ford then, ' 
He is ungratefal to return ſo ill 
My friendſhip, have undervalued 
| My ſhame, in the relation of a truth, 
To.makethe man I wo'd preſerve, my enemy ? L 
Why doft thou tempt thy deſtiny with ſo 
Muck fin ?doſt think I wear a ſwordI dare Aon | 
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kK” Not mannage ? or that Icanbeinforc'd 
( [ Toarevolt? Iam no Rebel, Zeauford:: 
Again I muſt confirm Gratiana's honour 
'Stain'd, the treaſures of her chaſtity 
Rifled, and loſt ; *'Twas my unhappineſs 
To have added thatunto my other ſins | 
T'ch wildneſs of my blood, which thou maiſt puniſh, 
Beax. Thou haſt repeated but the ſamein ſubſtance touching 
Gratiana., Mar. Truth is everconſtant, 
Remains upon her ſquare, firm,and unſhaken. 
Beau. If what thou haſt affirm'd be true, why ſhould 
We fight, be cruel to our ſelves, indanger our eternity, for the er 
; ror of one fraile Woman ? let our fwordsexpet 
A nobler cauſe. What man hath ſuch aſſurance 

In any Womans faith, that he ſhould run 

A deſperate hazard of his ſoul? I know 

Women are not born Angels, but created 

With paſſion and temper like to us, 

And menare aptto erreandloſe themſelves, 

Caught with the ſmile of wanton beauty, fettered 

Even with their miſtreſſes hair. Mas. I like this well. aſide. 
Bean, He hasa handſome preſence anddiſcourſe, 

Two ſubtilecharmes to tempt a Womans frailty, 

Who muſt be govern'd by their eye or car 

To love, beſide, my kinſman hathbeen taxt 

For being too prompt in wantonneſs, this confirms it : m 

Then farewel woman-kind, May. This does become you. 
Beau. Why ſhould we fight ? our letting blood won'c 

Cure her,and make her honour white agen : 

Weare friends,repent thy fin, and marry her. Mar. Whom? . 
Beas. Gratiana, Mar. How (ir, marry her ? | 
Beax. Why canit thou add to it another crime, 

By a refuſing to repair the ruins | 

| 6 Of that-chaſt Temple, thou hadſt violated? 

| _ Her Virgin tapers are by thee extin&; 

No odour of her chaſtity, which once 

Gave aperfume to Heaven, and did refreſh 

| Her innocent ſoul , they that have ſpoyld virginity, 

Do halfreſtore the treaſures they took thence, 


By ſacred marriage. Mar, Marriage,with whom ? 
. SG | Beau 
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Bran. Cratiana. Mar. Should marry a whore? 
Beau. Thou lyeſt, and with a Suile upon thy ſou! 

Able to ſink thee to damnation, , 

Fleſend thee hence? a whore! what woman 

Was ever bad —__ to deſerve that name ? 

Salute ſome native fury, ora wretch 

Condemn'd already to hells tortures dy ic, 

Not Gratiana , thiaft awakned juſtice, 

And given it eyes to ſee thy treachery, 

The depth of thy malicious heart, that word hath 

DiF-inchanted me. Mar. Are you ferjous? - 
Beau. How haveLlſin'd in my credulity 

*Gainft vertue all this while ? what charm bound up 

My underſtanding parc, I ſhould admic | 

A poſlibility for ber to carry 

So black a ſoul; though all her ſex befide 

Had fallen from their creation ? thou haſt 

Not life enough to forfeit, what anadvantage 

To fame and goodneſs had been loſt? Mar. Will you fight? 
Bean, Wert thou defenc'd with circular fire, more 

Subtil than the lightening, that I knew would raviſh. 

My heart and marrow from me, yet I ſhould | 

Negle& the danger, and bur ſingly arm'd, | 

Ry co revengethy calumny : a whore ! —coms on,ſir. 

Tr'art wounded: ba? Finke. 

. Mar. Mortally ; flie Brasford, favethy ſelf, I haſten to the dead. 
Bean. Obſtay a while, or thou wilt loſe us both : 

Thy wound I cannot call back, now there is 

Nodallying with Heaven, but thou pulſt on thee 

Double confuſion, leavea truth behind thee, 


' As thou wouldſt hopereſtto thy parting ſoul, 


Haſt thou not wrong'd Gratiava ? | 

Mar. Yes, in my luſt, but not in my report, 
Take my laſt breath, 1 ſinfully injoy'd her, 
Gratiaxa is a blotted piece of Alablaſter : Within. 
Farewelleaſt ſome betray thee, heaven forgive 
My offence,as I do freely pardon thine. 

Beas, I cannotlong ſurvive, - 

Is there no hopethou maift recover ? Mar. Oh! 


Bran, Farewel forever then, withtby ſhortbreath: 


draw! again. 


One hollows. 
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May all thy ills conclude, mine but begin 
To muſter; life and ] ſhall quickly parr, 
I feela ſorrow will break Beawfords heart. 
Enter Keeper and Servant. 
Ser. There are Cony-ſtealers abroad, fir. 
Keep. Theſe whorſon Rabbet-ſuckers will ne're [&ave the ground, 
Ser, Inmy walk laſt nigbe, I frighted ſome on *em - 
Pox' atheſe vermin, would they were all deftroy'd. 
Keep. Sowe may chanceto keep no Deer. Ser, Why ſo ? 
Keep. An old Cony ſtopsa knaves mouth ſometimes, 
Thatelſe would be gaping for Veniſon, Mar. Oh1 
Keep. Whoſethat ? Ser. Here's a Gentleman wounded. 
Keep. Ha! Ser, He has bled much. - 
Keep. How came you hurt fir? no, 
Not ſpeak? Ifhe be not paſt hope, let us © 
Carry himto my lodge, my wife is a | 
Peece ofa Surgeon, has been fortnnate 
In ſome cures : tear a peeee of my ſhirt, Raph 
To bind his wound quickly : = ſo,ſfo,alas 


Poor Gentleman, he may liveto be dreſt,and tell 
; 4 Exennt carry 


him ts. 


Horeſt Raph, he has ſome breath yer : 
W ould ] had my blood-hound here ? 
Enter Sir John Belfade, Inſt ice Landby, and hu 
daughter Tanc, Iſaac waiting. 

Bel. Y'arewelcome Mr. Landby,and miſtreſſe ave. 

Where's the young Captain, fir,your nephew? | 
Inſt. He went betimesto wait upon the Bridegroom. 
Bel. They are inſeparable friends,as they had 

Divided hearts; they both areglad when either 

Meet a good fortune. ave. 1'le be boldto ſee your daughter; 
Bel. Do miſtris /ave,ſhe has 

Her maids bluſh yer, ſhe'll make you amends for this, 

And ere't belong, I hopedanceat your Wedding, Exit Jane. 
1«ft. 1 wiſh you many joyes,tir.by this marriage ; 

Your daughter bas made diſcret eletion. je 

She'll have a hopefull Gentleman. Bel, Maſter Landy, 

It would refreſh my age to ſee ber fruitful co him : 

I ſhould find a bleſſing fora young 

Beaxford,and be glad to _— him : the wil 
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Firit newes ofa boy born by my daughter, 
Would ſet me back ſeven yeares.. O Maſter Landbz , 
Old men donever truly doat, untill 
Their children brins em babies. 
Enter Mr. Rawbone,and Haver as his ſervant. 
1/a. Maſter Rawhone, 1'le be bold topreſent you 
With a peice of Roſe-mary, we ha* ſuch cheer. Raw.Honeſt Iſaac: 
Iſa. Pray do you belong to Mr. Rawbone ? Hav. Yes fir. 
T1/a. You haveeat ſometing in your dayes. 
Hav. Why prethee ?: I/a. Nothing;nothing, 
D'ee underſtand nothing ?- you ſhaileat nothing, 
Unleſſe ſome BenefaRors like my maſter, 
In pitty of your bellies, once a year 
Do warm it with a dinner, you muſt never - 
Hope to ſee roſt or ſogphe has vrithin 
This twelve-month, to my knowledge, 
Made ſeven men immortall. Hav. How ! 
1{a. Yes,he has made ſpirits on em, 
And they haunt ſuch mens houſes asmy maſters, | 
Sprit'sath'burttery , let me counſel ye 
To cram your corps to day, for by his Almanack 
There's along Lenta coming. Bel. Never ſee me 
Put when you are invited. Raw. *LasI had 
Rather eat a peece of co)d Caponat home, 
Then betroubleſome abroad, I hope forſooth. 
Mitreſſe ane is as ſhe ſhud be. 1«ſ#. She is10 health. 
Bel, Y*ave a freſh ſervant maſter Rawbovre, 
A proper fellow, and maintains himſelf hanſomely. 
Raw. And he wo'd not ha maintain'd 
Himſelf, | had never entertaind him. 
1/za. Where's Camelion? Raw. I ha* preferr'd him, Iſaac. . 
I/a. How ? Raw. Turn'd him away laſt night, 
Ang took this firipling. - 
Enter Captais. 
Cap. Morrow Sir 7oh#,whereis the early Bridegroom ? - 
Inſt. Cameyou not from him ?- 
Bel. WeexpeRt him, ſir, every minute. 
Cap. Notyet come? his ſervants rold me 
He wentabraod before che morning bluſht. 
Bel, We ha not (cen him,pray heaven , 


T heWeddmg.; 
He bein health. Cap. I wonder at his abſence. 
F p Raw. Captain ZLandby,young manof warre,1do 
Salute thee a broad-ſide, Cap. D'ee heare, they 

Say you comea wooing to my Couſin ,- 
That day you marry her I'lecut your throat. Keep't to your ſelf... 

Hav, Thou art a Noblefellow, things may proſper. 

Cap. You come hither to wiſh God give *em joy now. 

Raw. Yes marry dol. Cap. Youdolye, youcome to - 
Scoure your dirty maw with the good cheere, 
W bich will be dam*d in your lean Barathrum, 
That kitchin-ſtufte devourer. Raw. Why ſhud you 
| - Say ſoCaprtain? my belly did ne're think 

You any harm. Cap. When it does vomit up thy heart* 

I'le praiſe it, in the mean time would 
Every bit thou ecar*ſt today,were ſteep'd _ 
In Aquaforts. Raw, What is that [aſper ? 

Hav. It is ſtrong water. 

Raw. Noble Captain, thanks y faith heartily. | 
T was afraid you hadbeen angry. Cap. Vle hathee fow'dupin 8: 
Mony-bags,and boyl'dto jelly. | 

Raw, You ſhall ha me at your ſervice, 
| And my bags too, up6n good ſecurity : 


. 


Is not this better then quarrelling, 7aſper ? 
Enter Cardona. 


himſelf, there is nothing but wondring within, all the maids are 
in uprore,. on ſayes he isa flow thing,andotherſayes, ſhe knows 
not what to ſay, but they all conclude, iFever they marry, they'll 
make it in their bargain to be ſure ot allthings before matrimony : 
'Fie upon him, if 1 were to be bis wife, I'de ſhew him a trick for'c 
e'rea year came about, or it ſhould coſt me a fail, I warranc 
him. | Exite. 
T«ſt. Sir Tohn,y* aretroubled. Bel. Canyoublameme,fir ? 
I would not have our mornings expe&tion ; 
Fruftrate,— 7 know notwhat tothink; 
Inſt. Sif Feare 'not. Bel, The morn grows old. 
Tsſt. Himen has long tapers. : 
Bel. What ſhould procure his abſence? He departed * 
But odly yeſtar-day. Cap. 7Aarwoed had engag'd him; 
They promis'd to return. Bel. But we ſee neither. | 


: Car. Is not the Bridge-groom come yet ? Sure he has overſlepr” 


Isft, They'll come together,make it not your fear; Bean, | 


; . 
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Beaxford's a Gentleman, and cannotbe 
Guilty ofdoing ſuch affront, unleſs 
| -Some miſ-fortune. Bel. That's another jealouſie, 
| Emer Lodam, Camelion waiting upon him, 
| Led. Where isSir Fohn Belfare? Bel, Ha? Mr. Toda, 
| Welcome. Lod. I congratulate —- 
Fel. Saw you Maſter Bea«ſord, ſir? 
| Led. Yes, Iſaw him, but 7«/t. Bat what ? 
| Tod. I know not how he does: Whereis the Lady that muſt 
Be undone to _ * Your Daughter ? 
Bel. My daughter undone? name what unhappineſs, 
My heart already doth begin to propheſie 
Her unkind fate,name what diſaſter, pive it 
Expreſſion, pray what is the news ? Lod. The news > 
| Why wo'd ye know the news? *cis nonea'th belt. 
7aft. Be temperate then in your relation. 
Bel. Whatis'c? Lod. They ſay for certain, 
Therewerefour aud twenty Colliers caſt away, 
Comingfrom New-Caſtle, 'tis cold news i'th City , 
But there is worſe news abroad. 
Bel. Doth it concern my knowledge? triflle not. 
Led. They ſay that Canary ſack muit dance 
Agento the Apothecaries, ard be ſold for 
Phyſick in chum-glaſſes and thimbles, that the 
Spaw-water muſt be tranſported hither, and 
Be drunk inſtead of French wines : 
For my part, Iam but one. Hav. Big enough for two. 
Lod, This Citadel may endure as long a fiege 
As another, ifthe pride of my fleſh mutt be | 
Pald down,farewel it, *chas done me ſerviee this forty year : let 
it go. Bel. Saw you Maſter Beauford? Lod. Yes, Sir fohn, 
Iſfaw him—but*cwas three dayes ago, 
Cap. Heis rediculous. 7ſt. Donor afflit your ſelf, 
Hewillgivea fair account at hisreturn, 
Bel. Pray heaven he may —— My Daughter. 
Enter Gratiana, fant, and Cardona. 
Raw. Sir, I deſire to be acquainted with you. 
Led, 1havenoſtomack to your acquaintance, 
You are a thought toolean. Raw. And youa bit too fat. 
Zcl, Doſt not wonder, Girle, at Beaxford: abſence? 


Grats 
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Grat. Not atall, fir. Iam not now to learn 
Opinion of his nobleneſs, and hope 
Your judgment will not permit you fin ſo much 
To cenſure him for this ſtay. Fair morning 
To mafter ZLandby, noble Captain, maſter 
Lodam, and the reſt. Raw. Iam ſolittle 
She cannot ſee me; give you joy, forfooth, 
| hope it is your daſtiny to be married. - 

Cap. And yoursto behang'd, Raw. How fir? Hav. No harm; 
He wiſhes youlong life. Raw. A long halter hedoes, 

'W hat to be hang'd ? 

Hav. *Las ir he knows you ha no fleſhto burden you, 

Light asa feather, hanging will ne*r kill you, 
If he had wiſh'd, fir, maſter Lodam bang'd. 

Raw. Then [leto him and thank him; 
But here's Miſtreſs fare. 

Cap. You ſhall command me as your ſervant. —firra, Exit; 

= As he goes onthe ſees Raw, Conrt Fane. 

Ray. I did but ask her how ſhedid, I ſaid 
Neverawordto her : Pox upon his bounſing, - 
*T am as fearful of him as of a Gun, ; $ 
Hedoesſo powder me. Gra, We have not ſeen 
You fir this great while, you fall away, me-thinks. 

Lod. Loſing Lodam, I. Gra. You are not theleaft welcome, fir. 

Led. 1 do give you great thanks,and do mean ro dance at your” 
Wedding for't: I do marvail maſter Beawford is not earlier, T' 
ſhud ha been here with muſick Lady, and have fidled youtoo, 
before you were up, theſe lean lovers ha nothing in'em, ſlow- 
men of London. Bel. Gratiana. Lod. fpies fane.- 

Led. Who's this ? ſhe hasa mortaleye. 

Iſa. Camelion ? How now, turndaway your maſter ? 

Cam. No, I ſold my place, as I was thinking to run away, 
comes this fellow, and offered mea break-faſt for my good willto- 
ſpeak to my maſter for him, I rook him at his word, and reſigned-: 
my office, and turnd over my hunger to him immediately ; now - 
Iſerveaman, 1/aac. | | | 

Bel. Iſaac. | Exit. Iſaac ,as ſent fff. 

Led. 1 do foreſee a fall of this tower already, 

Love begins to undermine it. Miſtreſs, a wordin private. - 

Rav. 7uſper, has'ta fmord ? Hev. Yesfir... 


Rawy 


Raw. That's well, let it alone : Didſt ſee this panunchaffront me > 


Hav. He = itinlove to _ Gentlewoman. 
Raw. Inlove? let meſee the ſword apen. 
W'od *twerein his belly —. put it up OV rn 
Thou deſerv*ſt a good blade, *cis ſ@ well kept. 
OO »* Enter Iſaac. 
X/a. Maſter Beanford, maſter Beanford. Bel. Where ? 
1/a. Hard by within a ſtones caſt a my miſtris, here ſir here. 
Enter Beawford. 
Gra. My deareſt Beauford, where haſt been ſo long ? 
Bran. Oh Gratiana') Gra. Are you not in health ? 
Bel. Notwell, *tis then notime to chide —., How fare you ſir? 
Beas. Thaveatroubleat my heart , pardon 
The treſpaſſe o* your patience, Gentlemen; 
I'le publiſh the occaſion of my abſenee, 
So firſt you give me leave to unlade it here : 
But, with your favour, I defireI may 
Exempt all cares but Gratiana's, till 
A ſhort time ripen it for your knowledge. Bel. Ha ? 
Taft. Let's leave *em then a while. 
Bel. jnto the Garden, Gentlemen, Raw. With all my heart : 
In my conſcience they'll bs honeſt together. ; . 
Bel, This begets my wonder, maſter Lodam. 
Zod. Good Sir 7ohn,1'le wait upon you, 
It is dinner time. E xeunt, 
© Bean. 1havenotime to dwell on circumſtance, 
I cometo take my laſt leave, youand[T 
Muſt never meetagain. Gra. What language dol hear ? 
If Beanfords,it ſhould irike me dead ? ; 
Bean, This day I had deiign'd for marriage, butI muſt 
Pronounce weareeternally divorc'd; 
Oh Gratiana | chou haſt madea wound 
Beyond thecure of Surgery ; why.did nature 
Empty her treaſure in thy face, and leave thee 
A black prodigious ſoul? Gra, Defend me, goodneſs! 
Bean. Call upon darkneſsto obſcure the> rather, 
That never more thou maiſt be ſeen by mortall; 
Get thee ſome dwelling in a miſt, or in 
A wild forſakenearth,a Wilderneſs, 
Where thou maiſt hide thy ſelf,and dye forgotten. 
; .Gra, Where was I loſt? name what offence provok'd This 


The Welding, © 
© This heavy doom : dear Beauford, benoſo - 
Injuſti to'ſentence me, beforeI know _ - 
Whatis my crime; or if thou wilt not tell 
"What fin itis I have committed, preac, 

And herrid,as your anger, let me ſtudy, 
I'le count *em all before you; neverdid 
- Penitent, in confeſſion, ſtrip the ſoul = 
Moro naked , I'le urclaſpe my book of conſcience; 
You ſhall read o*re my heart, and if you find 
In that great volume, but one ſingle thoughe 
W hich concern*d you, and did not end with ſome 
Good prayer you; Oh be juſt,and kill me. 
Bean. Be juſt,and tell thy conſcience, th'aſt abus'd it, 
Falfe woman , why doſt thou increaſethy horror ? 
By theobſcuring a mi{-deed which wo'd, 
Wereall thy other ſins forgiven,undo thee : 
Oh Gratia»a | thou art = Gra. Whatam1? 
Bean, A thing 1 would not name,ict ſounds ſo fearfully , 
*T would makea Devil bluſh co be ſalured 
By that which thou muſt anſwer to. Gre. I fear. 
Beau, That fear betrayes thy guilt: rell.me,Gratiana, 
W hat didſt thou ſee in me to make thee think 
I was not wordhy of thee atthy beſt | 
Ardricheſt value, when thou wert as white 
In ſoul,as beauty ? for ſure,once thou wert ſo: 
Hadit thou ſo cheap opinion of my birth, , 
My breeding, or my fortunes, that none elſe 
Could ſerve for property of your luſt, bur 1 ? 
Gra. Dear Beauford hear me. 
Beax., A common father tothy ſin-gotiſſue, 
A patron of thy rifled, unehaſt wombe , 
Oh thon wert cruell, to reward ſo ill 
The heart that truly honor'd thee !thy name, 
W hich ſweetn'd once the name of him that ſpake it, 
And muſically charm*d the gentle eare, 
Shall ſound hereafter like a Screech-owles note, 
And fright thehearer : Virgins ſhall lament 
That thou haſt ſham'd their chaſt ſociety ; 
Andoftas Hymen lights his tapers up, 
As Weremembrance of thy —_— cents, 
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| Wedding, 
And bluſh for thy diſhonour: from this minute =p my 
Thy friends ſhall coun thee deſperatly fick, 
And whenſoe'ce thou goe(t abraod, that day 
- The maids and matrons, thinking thou art dead, 
And going to the grave, ſhallall comeforth, 
And wait like mourners onthee. Gra. Ha yedone ? 
Then hear me a few fillables , you have 
Suſpition that I am diſhonour'd. Beax. No, 
By heaven I have not, have too much knowledge 
To ſuſpe& thee ſinfull ; but in the aſſurance 
Of it, I muſt diſclaim thy heart for ever : 
Gratiana, my opinion of thy whiteneſs 
Hath made my -ſonl as black as thine already - 
Weep till thou waſh away thy ſtain, and then, 


I'ch other world, wetwo may meet agen. £ 872. 
Gra. Weep inward eyes, hither your ſtreams impart, 
For ſure, I have tears enough do drown my hearc, Exit. 


Aftus Terty » Scana Prima. 
Enter Beauſord and Captain. 


Cape yo amaze me, Beauford, Gratiana falſe ? 
I ſhall ſuſpeR the truth of my conception, 
And think all women monſters: though I never 
Loy'd'with that neerneſs of affetion 
To marry any, yetI mourn they ſhould 
Fall from their vertue ; why may not Aarwood 
Injurc her goodneſs? 
Beax. What,and damnehis ſoul? 
 Shalll think any with his dying breath 
Wonld ſhipwrack his laſt hope? Hemixt with 
His prayers,when in the ftream ofhis own blood 
His foul-was lanching forth. | | 
Cap. That circumſtance takesaway all ſuſpitionagen, _ 
Where left you Marwood? Beax. 1th Parke. Cap. Quice dead? 
Seas. Hopeleſſe; his weapon might have prov'd ſa happy, 
To havereleaſed me ofa burden to, 07 CE 
And but that man-hood,and the care of wy 


Fcecniry forbids, I would forceous . © 9 ; 
: : That 


The Wedding; 
That which but Wearies me to carry it, 
Unwelcome life | Cap. Would he were buried, 
My feares pom mefor you , though none ſee 
You fight, the circumſtance muſt needs | 
Betray you ; what's he. Enter FP Sturgeon, . 
Sur, ] would borrow your eare in private, 
Bean. Weare but oneto hear, his love hath 
Made him too great a part of my affliction ; 
Speakit. Svy. The body is taken thence. 
Beaw. Na ? Swr. I cannot bedeceived ſir, I beheld 
Too plain ademonſtrarion of the place : 
But he that ſuffered ſuch a loſſe of blood, » 
> Had notenoughtomaintain life till this time : 
Which way ſoe're his body waseconvey'd, 
I muſt concludeit ſhort liv'd, Tamſorry 
I could not ſerve you. Bea.Sir]thank you, F gives him money, 
You deſerve] ſhould be grateful:it muſt be ſo -- $ Zxit Surgeon, 
Cap. Whar fellow's this? Beax, A Surgeon. 
Gap. Dare you truſt him? Zeas. Yes, with my life. 
Cap. You have done that already in your diſcovery, 
Pray heaven he prove your friend, | 
You mult reſolve for flight, ye ſhall take ſhip. Beax. Never, 
Cap. Will you ruin yourſelf? There's no ſecurity. 
Bean, Thereis not, Captain, . 
Therefore]'le not change my ayre. Cap. How ? 
Bean, Unleſs thou canſt inſtrut me how to flye from 
My ſelf; for whereſoever elſe I wander, 
I ſhall but carry my accuſer with me. Cap. Are you mad? 
Bean. I haveheard, in Af#ick isa tree, which taſted 
By travellers,it breeds forgetfnlneſs 
Of their Country, canſt dire& me thither ? 
Yet *ewere in vain, unleſs it can diſtinguiſh, 
And drown the remembrance lam Beawuford : 
A No-—1'le not move; tet thoſe poor things that dare not 
Dye, obey their fears, I will expe my fatehere. 
Cap. This is wildneſs , 
3 A deſparatefolly,pray be ſenſible : mm 
| Who'sthis? *tis Gratians. | 
On Emer Gratiana with a Cabinet of fewels. 
* Beav, Ha farewell, Cap. Yon hall ſtay nows lite. 


—_—} — 


Bean, 


T he Wedding. 
Feas. 1 vill nothear an accent, I thall[oſe - 
My memory, becharm'd into beleefe 
That ſhe is honeſt, wich-her voyce, I dare not 
Truſt my frailty with her. Cap. She ſpeaks nothing : 
Is all a weeping Nyobe, a ſtatue, - 
Or in this poſture, doth ſhe not preſent 
A water-Nymphplac'din the midſt of ſome 
Faire Garden, like a Fountain to diſpence | 
Her Chriſtall ffreams upon the flowers ? which cannot 
But ſo refreſhr, look up, and ſeem to ſmile 
Upon the eyes that feed 'em : Will ſhe ſpeak? 

Gra. Though by the effuſion of my teares you may - 

Coucludel bring nothing but ſorrow with me, 

Yet hear me ſpeak, | come not todiſturbe 

Your thoughts,or with one bold and daring language 

Say how unjuſt you make my ſufferings: Tknow not what -- 
Hath rais'd this mighty ſtorm to my deſtraRion, 

But obey your doom, and after this, 

Will never ſee you more, Firſt, Ireleaſe . 

Andgive you back your vowes; with them, you heart . 
W hich I hadlock'd up in my own, and cheriſht 

Better , mine, *me ſure, does bleed to-part with's ; 

All chat is left of yours, this Cabinet 

Delivers back to your poſſeſſion, | 

There's every Tewel you beſtow'd upon me, . - 

The Pfedpes once of love. Beax. Pray keep 'em. - 

Gra. They are not mine,fince I have loſt the opinion - : 
Ofwhat 1 was; indeed I have nochingelle : 6 
' I would hot keep the kiſſes once you gave me, 

If vou would let me pay them back again. 

Bax, Allwomen isaJabyrinth, wecan 
Meaſure the height of any ſtarr, point out - 
All the dimenſions of the earth,examine. | 
The Seas large wombe, and ſound its futle depth; - 
Burt Art will ne*re be ables find out. . 
A demonſtration of a womans heart: 
Thou haft enough undone me, make me not |. 
More miſerable,to beleeve thou canſt be vertuous. -- 
Farewelj, enjoy you this, I'le find ous -- 
Another rood £0 weep ln. ... . 
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 TheWeddng., 
Cap. Lady, I wouldask you a rude queſtion : © | 
Are you a maid ? Gre. DoTappear ſo monſtrons,no man will © 
 Beleeve my injury ? Has beaven forgot | 
To prote& innocence, that all this while 
It hath vouchſafed no miracle, to confirm 
A Virgins honour ? Cap, Jamanſwered : 
1 dobeleeve ſhe's honeſt, . Oh that I could 
But ſpeak with 2arwoods glioft now ! and thou beeſt 
In hell, 1'de meet theehalfway, to converſe 
One quarter of an hour with thee, to know 
T he truth of all things; 'thy Divel Jaylor 
May truſt thee without a waiter , he has ſecurity = 
For damnation in this fin alone, ; 
me full ofpitty now,and ſpite ofman-hood 
Cannot forbear ; come Lady, Iamconfident, 
I know not which way — that y' are vertuous 
Pray walk with me, I'le tell you the whole ſtory, 
For yet you know not your accuſer. 
Gra, lam an exile hence, and cannot walk 
Our of my way : Beaxford farewel, may Angels 
Dwell round about thee, live untill chou find, 
| WhenT amdead, thou haſt bin too unkind. 
Enter Milliſcent and Miſtris Jane. 
Tave. May I beleeve thee, Millicent, that my father, 
Though he give ſuch reſpeQ'to him I hate, 
Intends no marriage ? Thou haſt releaſt 
My heart of many fears, that 1 was deſtin'd 
To be a facrifece. Afil; It had been fin 
That AMili/tent ſhould ſuffer you perplex 


Exennt. 


 Yourroble ſoul, whenit did conſiſt in 


Her diſcovery to givea freedome, 

To your labouring thoughts, *tis now no more a ſecret, 

Your father makes a trial of your nature, d 

By giving him ſuch countenance. Jay. What thanks ſhallT give? 
Atl. Your vertue hattrboth unſeal'd 

My boſome,and rewarded me. Jane Oh AMilli/cent 7 

Thou haſt deſerv'd my gratitude, andI cannot 

But in exchange of thy diſcovery 

Givetothy ws dns open I ſhould tremble 

Toleranothier bear; for I daretruſtthee with it- 
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The Wedding. 
11, If thaveany $kil in my own nature, ſhall ae ce deci 
Your confidence, andthink my ſelfmuch henor'd, Mi 
So tobe made your treaſurer, 7a». *Tis a treaſure, 
And all the wealth have, my life, the ſum 
Ofall my joyes onearth,and the expeAaticn 
Of futurebleſlings too depend uponir, 
Ai1.XCanT be worthy of fo great a truſt ? 
14n. Thou art and ſhalt receive it, for my heart 
Is willing to diſcharge it ſelfinto thee : 
Oh Miliſcent | though my father would ha been 
So cruell to his own, to have wiſhed me marry 
Him, *ewasnot in the power of my obedience 
To give conſent to'c, for ry lovealready 
1s dedicate to one, whoſe worth hath made 
Me but his ſteward ofir; andalthough 
| His preſent fortune doth ecclipſe his luſtre 
| Wirth ſeeming condition of a ſervant, 
| He has a mind deriv*dfrom honor,and 


| May boaſt himſelf a Gentleman : is not 
| Thy underſtanding guilty, of theperſon 
4 I point at ? ſurechou canſt not chuſe but know hie. 

131. NotT. 

Enter Haver. 

Tane Then look upon him, Millicent. Mil. Ha? 

Hav. My maſter,miſtris ane, ſeat me before 
To ſay,he comes to viſit you. 

Taze But thou art before him in acceptance, nay, 
You ſtand diſcovered here, in M:l1s/cent you may 
Repoſe ſafetruſt, Hev. Her language makes me confident 
Youarea friend. 24i/, To botha ſervant. . 

Hav. I ſhall deſire your love. 

Tane But where's this man of morgages? . 
We ſhall betroubled now. 

Hav. 1left him chawing the cud, ruminating 
Some ſpeech or other, with which he means to 
Arreſt you, Ai. Heis entred. | | 

Enter Rawbone. 

Hav. I haveprepar'd her. Raw. Fortune be my guide then, = 
Hav. And ſhe's a blind one. . 
Tow. Mirelle Zone, I reonMd talke with you is private, I %ave 
es, RES bi ancie 
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| Jove, Wins Mulick have I heard | 


The Walling: 


fancied « buſineſs, ! know you are witty\and love invention, *tis 


* my own,and no-body elſe muſt hear it, 


Beit known to all men by theſe preſenty — 

Jane This is like to be a ſecrer. 

Raw. That I Jaſper Rawbone, Citizen, and Houſe-keeper of 
London, Hav. A very poor one,I'me ſure. 

Rew. Do owe to miſtreſſe Jane, Lady of my thoughts, late of 


| London Gentlewoman, Hav. Is ſhe not ſtill a Gentlewoman ? 


Raw. Still a Gentlewoman, good-man Cox-combe ? Did 1 not 
ſay ſhe was Lady of my thoughts ? Where was I now ? 

Hav, At good-man Cox-combe, ſir. 

Raw. — Do oweto miſtris /ane, Lady of my thoughts, late of 
London Gentlewoman, my true ard lawfull heart of Englavd,to be * 
paid to his ſaid miſtreſſe, her executors or aſligns. 

Hav. To her executors? What will you pay your heart when 
ſhe is dead? 7+ Roy | 

Ray. *Tis note of my fault, and ſhe willdye who can helpit? © 
thou doſt nothing but interrupt me, Ifay to be paid to the ſaid 
miſtreſſe, her executors, or aſſigns, whenſoover ſhedemand it, ar 
the font-Kone of the Temple, _. | 

Hav. Put it thetopof Paxls and pleaſe you; your conceit will 
be the higher. W | 

Raw. Which payment to betruly made and performed, Ibind 
not my heirs, but my body and ſoulfor ever. | 

Hav. How, your ſoul fir? | 

Raw. Peacefool , my ſoul will ſhift forit ſelf: whenIam dead, 


. that will be ſure enough : _—In witneſs whereof, I haye here- 


unto put my hand and ſeale, which is a hanſome ſpiny youth 
with a bag ofmoney in one hand,a bond in th* other, an Indenture 
between hislegs, the laſt day of the firſt merry moneth, andin the - 
ſecond year of the reign of King Cxpid. / 

Hav. Excellent ! but in my opinion you had better give her 
poſſeſiion of your heart, I do not like thisowing : faith pluck it 
out, anddeliverit in thepreſenceof us. 

Raw. Thou talk'K like a puiſne,I can give ber poſſeſſion of it by 
delivery of two-pence wrapt up in che wax , *ewill hold in Law 
man, —and how-d'ee like it? I could have come over you 


- with Verſe, but bang Ballads, give me poeticall proſe,every Mounte- 


bank can cime, and make his lines cry twang , though there be a& 
reaſon in'em. - _— KENGE 


T he Wedding. 
Raw. Muſick ?..Oh rare! 
Tene He has Meduſa"s noblecountenance, 
His haires docurle like ſoft and gentle Snakes : 
Did ever puppy ſmile ſo ? -or the Aſſe 
Better become his-cares ? Oh generous beaſt 
Ofſober carriage , ſure he's yaliant roo : 
Thoſe blood ſhoteyes betray him, but his noſe 
Fiſhes for commendation. 
Raw. What does ſhe mean, 7aſpey ? 
Hav. Dee not ſec her love ſir > Why ſhe does doat upon you, 
which m3kes her talk ſo madly. 
Raw. Forſooth 1 know you are taken with me, alas theſe things 
arenatural wich me, when ſhall we be married forſooth ? Sy 
Tan. With yourlicence, Sir, — 
Hav. D'ce not obſerve her? you muſt firſt procure a Licence, 
Raw, You ſhall bear more from me, when I come agen, — 
Taſper. - Exit Rawbone haſtily, 
Hav. My heart doth breath it ſelf upon your hand. Exit. 
Ail. Your Father and maſter Lodam.- 
' Enter Lodam, 7uſtice, Camelion. 


.* 0.4 Gr 760 love your daughter : —-I thought it neceſſary tq 


acquaint you firſt, becauſe] would go about the bulineſs judicially, 
Tuſt, You obliege us both. 
Lod. Viepromiſe you one thing. I«ſ?. What's that ? 
Lod. 1'lebring yourdaughter no wealth. 
Tuſt. Say you ſo? Whatthen you promiſe her nothing. 
Lod. Buc I will bring ber that which is greater then wealth. 
Tuſt. What's that? Lod. My ſelf. 
Taft. A fair joynture. Lod. Nay, I'lebring her more. 
Tx«ſt. Tt ſha' notneed, no woman can deſire more ofa man. 
Led. 1 can bring her good qualities, if ſhe want any: I hatra- 
vail'd for *erm. 1«/t. What arethey ? LZod. The Languages. 

Isft. You ſuſpe ſhe will want tongue : —— let me ſee — Pat- 
lez Franzois monfeur. Lod, Diggon acamrag. ; 
Tft, That's Welch. Lod. Pocas palabras. 1ſt. That's Spaniſh. 

Zod. Troth I have ſuch a confuſion of languages in my bead, 


you muſt e'en take *em asthey come. 


Inft. You may ſpeak thac more exactly — Havelar ſpagniol Sig- | 


nior? Led. Serge-dubois, —— Calli-manch6,et Perpetu-ana, 
| Toft. There's lkuffo indeed ; fince you are fo perie, Vlerrult 


you 


| you for thereſt, "TI muſt referre you' fir, unto my daughter, if you 
| c:n winne her fair opinion, my conſent may happily follow: : ſo She: 
is in preſence _ | _ 
'Lod. Mercy, Madam. : Salutes Tane. 
Isft. This fellow looks likethe principal inUſury, and this Rat 
follows him like a pittiful eight in the hundred : — come hither 
firra, your name is Camelion. Cam. Itis too true, ſir. | 
Tuſt. You did live with maſter Rawboxe. | 
Cam. No, fir, ] did ſtarve with him, andpleaſe you, 
I could nortlive with him. - 
Juſt, How do youlike your change? Cam. Never worſe. 
Tsſt. Maſter Lodam wants no fleſh. | 
- Cam. ButIdo: I have no Juſtice, fir, my lean maſter would 
eat no meat, and my fat maſter eats upal{: — is your Worſhips 
houſe troubled with Vermin ? 1». Something at this time. 
Cam, Peace and Ileca:cha mouſethen. \_- lies down, 
Enter Captain and Gratiana. = 
- T«ſt. My nephew turn'd Gentleman-Uſker, 
Cap. Sir Fehn Belfares daughter. 
Ie *Las poor Gentlewoman, 
I compaſſionate her unkind deſciny. 
Cap. Let usintreat a word in pivate, ir. 
| Led. 1 cannot tell how you ſtand affeRted, but if you canlovea + 
man, 1 know not what is wanting, greaineſs is a thing that your 
wiſelt Ladies have an itch after: for my own part 1 was neverin 
love before, and if you have me not,never will be agen. Thmk on'c 
between this and after dinner, I wjll tay o* purpoſe for your 
anſwer, Jan. Y* arevery ſhort. | 
Lod. I wo'd not be kept inexpeRation above an hour, for love 
is worſe then a Lent to me,and faſting isa thing my fleſh abhors, 
if my doublet be not fill'd, I know whofaresthe worſe for'r. I 
would keep my fleſh to ſweare by, and if you and I cannor agree 
upon the matter, I would loſe nothing by you. 
6. Tan. Y'are very reſolute. | 
Lod. Ever while you live, a fat man, anda manofreſolution 
o together , Ido not commend my ſelf, but there are noſuch 
Try things in nature. Jaz. Fiery? | : 
Led. Tis prov'd, put*em to any aQtion, and ſeeif they donot 
ſmogkeit; they are men of mettle, and the greateſt melters in the 


World, one hot ſervice we roſt, and chey haveenough in 


em 
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5m to. baft a hundred — you my take a ſean man, marry your 
ſelf to famine, and beg for a great belly ; you ſee what became of 
Sir Johns daughter : — come, I would wiſh you be well advis'd, 
there are more commodities in me then youare awareof, if you - 
and | coupte,” you ſhall farelike an Empreſle; 

Tan, That will be ſomewhat coſtly. 

Led. Not a token, I haveapriviledge : ——— I wasat the Ta- 
vern tother day,i'ch next room1 ſmelt hot Veniſon, I ſent but a 
Drawer to tell the Company, onein the houſe with a great belly 
Jong'd for a corner, and I had halfe a paſty ſent me immediately : 
7 will hold intelligence with all the Cooks i'ch Town, and what 
daincy bur I have greatneſs enough tocommand ? - 

Inſt. 1 like-it well : ——— beas welcome here as at your Fathers, 
Mihiſcent,— make it yourcare to wait uponthis Gentlewoman, 
but conceal ſhe is our gueſt. I ſhould rejoyce to ſee this ſtorm 


blown over- Nephew, attend her to her Cham- 
ber. - E xenat Gra, Cap. Hil, 
C E ater Rawbone and Haver haſtily. 
Raw. 1 ha binadout ir. Juſtles Lod, and fals down. - 


Lod, Next time you ride poſt, wind your horn, that one may 
get outa*ch way. /»f. What's the matter, /ave? | 

Raw. *Tis guts, if | durſt, my teeth waters to ſtrike him. 

T*ſt. What ha you done ? | 

Lod. Leyhim take heed another time. 

Hav. Take ſuchan aftront before your miſtreſſe. 

Raw. 1have a good ſtomack .w— 

Hav. That's we!l ſaid. Raw. 1 could eat him. 

Hav. Ohisit that?” Zod. Letmealone, no body hold me. 

- Raw. Vie have an action of battery. 

Led: Whorſon Mole catCher wo 

Come not neer me, Weezel. . 

Raw. Prethee Teſper do not thruſt me upon him . 

I do not fear you;lir. Ld. Agen ſhall I kick thee to peeces. 
Hav, Lethim baffle ye —to-him.— }. Haver thruſts 
Raw. ] do not fear you. This upon him. 
Inſt. Iaveremove your ſelf. . ; 

Tan. Maſter Rawbone, 1 am ſorry for your hurt, .. Exit. 
Hav. She jeeres you. 
Lod, For this time 1 am content with kicking of thee. -. 

| At Lodam offers to go ont, Haaver:puls him nd q 


, ay 


The Wedding, 
Hes, NE We firms 
You mn CC WICD Ni een $5gn? X 
yu W _ he? . [7048 RC 
- Lod. You ſpider-catcher, ha you notenonpgh? you ſee 
draw. 1«ft. Very well. beef. mOE | ah a 
Hav. By this hand you ſhall challenge him then, if he dare ac. 
ceptit, Vle meet him in your clothes. | 
Raw, Will ye? Hum —T do not fear you — ſatisfaGion. 
Hav. That's the word. 
Raw. That's the word — you'll meet me guts. 
Led. Meet thee by this fleſh, if chou doſt but provoke me : 
—= you do not challenge me --- do not —. dee long to be minc'd ? 
Hav. At Finsbary. Raw. At Finsbnry. Ef | 
Hav. To morrow MOrning. =mm=_—_— 
Raw, To morrow morning — you ſhall find I dare fight, 
Lod. Say bur ſuch another word, "i 
Raw. Finsbury, to morrow morning, there 'tisagen. 
Jeſt. I cannot contain my laughter, ha,ha,ha. Exit, 
Raw. Solei's be gone quickly, before he threaten me, you made ' 
me challenge him, look to'r. | 4 
Hav, Fear nor, | warrant you. | Exeunt Raw. & av, 
Ls4d. Sirra Noverint, if I can but prove thou doſt come withe 
in 3. furlongs of a wind-mill, I'le ſetoneatop of Pauls to watch 
thee— ſha'c forfeit thy ſoul, and T'le cancel thy body worſe then 
any debtor of thinedid his obligation — he's gone — and now I 
think upon the matter, 1 hove ſomewbat the worſt on'c, for if I 
ſhould kill him, I ſhall never be able to flye, and he has left g peece 
of his skull; I chink, in my ſhoulder — whether am t bound to 
meet him or no? I will conſult ſgme o'th ſ\wordmen and know 
whether itbea competent challenge. Camelion? 
Cam. Sir. RT - 
Led. Has the Rat, your maſter that was, any ſpiricin him ? 
Cam. Spirit? the laſt time he wasin the field, a boy of ſeaven 
years old beat him witha Trap-ſtick. | 
Led. Saiſt thou ſo ? I will meet him then, and hew him to "_ 
Cam, 1 have an humble ſait , — Ifirt be ſo that you kill him, ler 
me beg his body for an Anatomy,T have a great mind to eat a peece 
on him. 
Led. *Tis granted, follow me, Vle cut himup1 warrant thee. _ 
20 | Exenunts 
E 2 Dogs Enter 
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T he Wedding. 
Enter Branford and Captain, 

Cap. I have a letter. Beau, From whom? Cap Gratiana, 

Beax. | would forget that name, ſpeak it no more, 

Cap. Sheis abus'd , and if you had not been. 

Tranſported from us with your paſſion, _ | 

You would ha chang'd opimon, to have heard 

How well ſhe pleaded. Beax. Forherſelf. Cap. You might, 
With little trouble gather from her teares 

How clear ſhe was , which more tranſparent then 

The morning dew, or chriſtall,fell negle&ted 

Upon the ground : ſome cunning Jeweller, 

To ha ſeen em ſcatter'd, woulda thought ſome Princeſle 

Droprt *em,and covetousto inrich himſelf, 

Gatliered them up for Dyamonds. Beax, You arethen converted. 

Cap. Oh you were coo credulous. 

Aarwond has plaid the villain, andis damn'd for*: : 

Could but h's foul be brought to hear her anſwer 

The accuſation, ſhe wo'd make that bluſh, 

And force it to confeſle a treaſon tg 

Her honour, and your love. ZBeax. You did beleeve her. 
Cap. Idid, and promis'd her todothis ſervice, 

She begg'd of me ar parting,if ſhe ſent 

A letrer, to convey it to your hand : 

Pray read, you know not what this paper carries. 

Bean. Has ſhe acquainted you? Cap. Not me;.I gueſſe 
Ir'is ſome ſecret was not fit for my ON 
Relation, ic may be worth your knowledge, 

Do her that juſtice, ſirce you would not hear 

W hat ſhe could fay in perſon, to peruſe | 

Her paper. Beas. Ic can bring nothing to take off 

Th offence committed. Cap. Sir,you know not 

W hat fatisfaction 1t contains, 

Or what we may confeſſein'r; for my ſake read. reads, 

Beau, To him that was, . what? Confident of her Vertue,” 
Once an admirer,now a mourner for 
Her abſent goodneſs : ſhe has made the change 
From her that was, would ha become this paper 
Had ſhe conſerv*d her firſt immaculate whiteneſs, ©, 
It had been half prophane; not to ſalute 
Her letter with a kiffe, and touch it with 


More. 
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More venerationthen a Sybilla leafe : 
Bur now all Ceremony myſt be held 5 


A ſuperſtition to theblotred ſcrole 


Of a moreſtained writer — Ile not read ; 
If unprepar'd, ſhewin with her difcourſe, 
W hat muſt ſhe do-when ſhe has time and ſtudy 
To apparell her defence ? Cap. Deny her this? 
Bean, Well, I will readit. | 
Enter Servant, - 
Ser, Here's Sir fohn Belfare. | 
Bean. Say any thing t'excuſe me, be*c your care*. 
That none approach the Chamber : 


Cap. So,ſo, now unrip the ſeale. 
Enter Sir fohn Belfare and Iſaac. 


Bel. Not ſpeak with him? Hemuſt have ſtronger guard: 
To keep me out : where's Zeanwford ? Bean. Here. 
Bel. Then there's a villain. Beax. That's courſe language, 
Bel. I muſtnot ſpinit finer,till you make me 
Underſtand better,why my daughter,and 
In her;my family is abus'd. 
Bean. She has not then accus'd her ſelf —= 1'letell you, 
I did expe your daughter would have been 
My Virgin Bride , bur ſhe reſerv'd for me 
The ruines of her honour ;1 wo*'d not ſpeak 
I'ch rude diale&, you may ſooner colle& 
An Engliſh. Bel. Is ſhenot honeſt ? will you 
Make her then a whore ?* | 
Beaux. Not 1,her own fin made her. 
Zel. Thoulyeſt; -norcan my age make me appear 
Unworthy a ſatisfaRtion from thy ſword. _ 
1/a. Does he not call my young miſtris whore ? 
Bel. Keep me not from him, Captain , he bas in this, 
Given a freſh wound : I came t'expoſtulate 
The reaſon of a former ſuffering, | 
Which unto this was charity ; as thou art 
A Gentleman, ] dare thee to the combare > - 
Contemn not, Bea«ford, my gray haires, if th'aſt 
A noble ſoul, keep not this diſtance, meer me, 
Thou art a Souldier : for heavens fake permit me 


Chaſtiſe the moſt uncharitable ſlander on 
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_ The Welding: 


- Of this bad man? Bees. I never injur'd you, 


Bel. Not injur'd me? What is there then in nature 
Left to becall'd an injury ? did(t not mock 
Me, and my poor fond girle with marriage ? 
Till all things weredeſign'd, the very day 
When Hymen ſhould have worn this ſaffron robe, 
My friendsinvited,and prepar'd tocall 
Her Bride , and yet,as ifall this could not 
( Summ'd up together ) make an injury 
Does thy corrupted ſoul ac laſt conſpire 
To take her white name from her? —— piye me leave 
To expreſſea Father in a tear or two, | 
For my wrong'd child. O Zeaxford! thou haſt rob'q 
A father and adaughcer. but I wo? not 
Uſurpe heavens juſtice, which ſhall puniſh thee 
*Bove my weak arm ; maiſt thoa live to have, 
Thy heartasill rewarded,to be a father 
At my years, have one daughter and no more, 
Belov'd as mine, - ri and then cald Whore, 
Cap. *Las good old man. Exit Fo 
Bel. My afflitions, Bel If. 
Are not yet numbred in my fate, norl 
Held ripe for death. Cap. Now read theletter. 
Beau. Yes, it cannot make me know more miſery. reads 
Beauford. 7 dare wot call the mine, though I could nat hue 
( while I was living, ) thou wonldeſt beleeve my innocence, dev - 
wot thus favonr after death,to ſay T once lov'd thee — y 
Ha, death ? Captain is ſhedead ? | 
Cap. I hope ſhe employd not metobring this newes. 
Bean, Yes Death — ha? 
Prethee read the reſt , there's ſomethin 
In my eyes, I cannot well diſtinguiſh 
Her ſmall CharaQers. | 
Cap. My Accuſer by this time knowes the reward of my injury x 
Farewell, I am carrying my Prayers for thee to another World rw 
Her own Martyr, drown'd Gratiana, ; 
Bean. Read all. Cap. Jhave. 
Beas. It cannot be, for when thou mak'ſt anend 
My heart ſhould give a tragick period,  * 
And with a loud ſighbreake : drown'd } 
(I'was no hn above heavenspardon | Though 
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Though thou haſt been falſe 
To thy firſt vow and me, I wo'd not had 
Thee dved ſo ſoon : or ifthou hadſt affe&ted 
That death,l could ha drownd thee with my teares :-- 
Now they ſhall never find thee, bur be loſt 
Within thy watery Sepulcher, 
Cap. Take comfort. Beax. Artdead? 
Then here I'le Coffin up my ſelf, untill 
The Law unbury me for Marwood: death , 
I wonnot hope for life, mercy ſha* not ſave 
Him, that hath now a pattent for his Grave. 


Aftus Quarti. Scana Prima.” 


Enter Milliſcent and Gratiana. 


Al. is is command to whom I oweall ſervice, 
thouldattend you. Gra. Thart coo diligent ; * 
] prethee leave me. M41. I ſhould be unhappy 
To be offenſive in my duty , yet 
Hed I no charge upon me, I ſhould much 
Defire to wait. . Gra. On me? 7. I know.not why , - 
Your ſorrow does invite me. Gra.Th'art too young 
To be acquainted wo'r, 21:1. 1 know it wo'd not 
Become my diſtance todiſpute with you 
At what age weare fitteſt to receive 
Ourgriefes impreſſion. Gra Leave me to my ſelf, —* 
411; 1 muſt, ifyou will haveit ſo, offer; ro £o ont.- * 
Gra. Metbought ; 
I ſaw him dropa tear; come back agen : 
W hat ſhould he mean by this unwillingneſs 
To part ? he looks as he would makemeleave- 
My own miſ- fortune to pitty his: 
Thy name? A441. Iam called Afiliſcent. 
Gra. Doſt chou put on that countenance to imitate -* | 
Mine ? or hiſt a ſorrow of thy own, thou | 
Wouldſt expreſſeby*c? 24:1. Mine does become my fortune; - 
Yet yours does ſo exactly paint out miſery, 
That he that wanted of his own, would mourn 
To ſee your picture, Gre. Mineisabove'+ | 


E 
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The common level of aMi&ion. 
Aſil. Mine had no exampleto be drawn by ; 
I would they were a kin, fol might make : 
Your burthen leſs by mine own ſufferings. 
G7a, I thank thy love. Mil. And yet] propheſie 
There's ſomething would mike mine a part of yours, 
Were they examin'd, SG is 
Gra. Paſſion makes thee wild now : | | 
A111. You have encouraged meto boldneſs, pardon 
My ruder language. Gra. Didſt thou ever love? 
Mil. Too ſoon, from thence ſprung my unhappineſs. 
Gra. And mine. il. My afflitionriper than my years, 
Hathbroughe me ſo much ſorrow, Idonot chink | 
That I ſhall live to bea man. 
Gra. Tlike thy ſad expreſſion, wee'll converſe 
And mingle ſtories. A. I ſhallbetoo bold. 
Gra. Welay aſide diſtin&ions,: if our fates 
Make us alikein our miſ-fortunes, yet | 
Mine will admit no parallel : ha ! we are interrupted : 
Enter fuſtice reading a Letter. 
Let's with-draw, and T'le begin. 8 
ALil, You maycommand, and when 
Your ſtori's done, mine ſhall maintain the Scene. 
74ſt. To maintain ſuct-bliſs, I will reads | 
Wiſh tobe transformed {till : Nor wil't bea ſhame in love, 
SinceT imitate but fove, 
Who from heaven hath ſtrayed, andin 
A thouſand figures worſe than mine, 
Woo'd a Virgin :may not T, 
Then for thee a ſervant cry ? 
Yes, for ſuch a maidasthee, 
Vary as many ſhapes as he: | 
Rawboxecloaths my outward part, PEE 
But thy livery my heart. | 
Haver. Ha ! young Haver ? "OM : 
This Letter I found in my daughters prayer Book, is this your Saint? | 
how long ha they conſpir'd thus ? Reporc gave out, he was 
oneto travail : it ſeems he ſtayes here for a wind, andin the mean 
rime would rigg up my Daughter : heis a Gentleman well educa- 


xcd. but his fortune was conſum'd by a prodigal father, e're he was 
- 1 iD ripe; 


/ 


| The Wedding. OOTY 
ripe, which makes him, I ſuſpe&, . borrow. this ſhape to court my 
Daughter : little does Rewboxe. think his ſervant is his rival, I 
find the jugling, and will take order they ſhannor fleala marri- 
age. Enter Captain. | 
Nephew, 1 ha news for you. Cap. For me, fir. 
74ſt, You arcaSouldier , there's a duel to 
| Befought this morning, will you ſee't ? 
Cap. It does not, fir, become a Gentleman 
To be ſpeRator of a ſight, in which | Ve ; 
He's not engag © 7«ſt. You may behold ir, Coſen, | 
Without diſparagement to your honour , Rawboxe 
Has challeng'd Mr. Lodam, the place Finsbury. 
| Cap. They fight 2 adoubler tuft with ſtraw, advancing 
A -bull-ruſh, wereableto fright'em both | 
Out a'* their ſences, tha'not ſoul enough | 
To skirmiſh with a field-mouſe : they point a duel ? 
At Hogſ-don, to fhew fencing upon Creame + 
And Cake-bread,murder aquaking Cuſtard, _ 
Or ſomeſuch daring enemy. 7ſt. Did not 
Afﬀajrs of weight compel me to be abſent, 
I would not miſs the ſight ont, for the Uſurer 
Hathgot his man 7aſper appear forhim in hisapparrel.Cap. after? 
7aft. For mirths ſake, You may beholdit, and let me entreat, 
Ar your return, perfc& relation., 
Of both their valours. Cap. You ſhall fir. 
| F«ſt, And Coze—— 
If it be poſſible, procure 'em hither | _ 
Before they ſhift, I much deſire to ſee'em. | 
Cap. Promiſe your ſelf they ſhall: I will defer 
My conference with Gratiana, and  - | 
Entercain this recreation. Toft So, Ihavea fancy, 
This opportunity will give it birth, _ _ ; 
If all hit right, it may occaſion mirth, - Rs Ext, 
Enter Miliſcent avd Gratiana. 
” Gra. Which part of my diſcourſe compelstheeto _ 
This ſuffering ? Al, Your pardon Lady, I 
Didpropheſie what now I find, our ſtories 
Have dependence. Gra. How.prethee?. 
Al. That Marwoed, of 
Whom you report hos TOTO hada near 


Relation 
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Re'ation to me,and *twas my fortune * | ; 
To come to cloſe his eyes up, andreceive. l 
- His laft breath. Gra. Ha! | 1 
Mil, know more than Beaxford, 
And dying he oblieg*d my love to rel'c him 
When ere we met. Gre. You beper wonder in mes; | 
Did he ſurvive his ſlander? there is hope 
He didrecant theinjary hedid me. 
Mit. He did confirm he had enjoy'd.your perfon 
And bad me tell Beauford heleft behind 
A living witneſs of the truth he dy'd for, 
Naming a Gentlewoman, Cardona, 
@ Thar bred you in your fathers houſe ; whom, he ; 
Afirm'd, berray'd your body to his luſt. 
Gra. Cardona? ——Piety has forſaken earth : 
Was ever womanthus betray*d to ſin, 
Without her knowledge? : 
. Mil. Wo'd he had not been . 
» My kinſman, I beginto fearhim. 
Gra, Wherein had Ioffended Marwood, - 
He ſhould alive and dead ſo perſecute 
My fame? Cardona too ith conſpiracy, 
*Tistimeto die then, | 
A1il. My heart mourns for you 
In the aſſurance of your innocence, 
And wereI worthy todire& you----- 
Gra. Has malice found out another murderer ? 
Mil. Would you bepleas'dto hear me, Tcould point 
You out a path would bring you no repentance 
To walk in, if ( as Ll am confident ) ET 
Your goodneſs fears not what Cardona can 
Accuſe your honour with , let her be | 
Examin'd; then her knowledge will quit you, | | 


Or make your ſuffering appear juſt, this is 
Aneaſietryal; and fince Marwod had 

A ſtubborn ſoul, for though he weremy kinſ-man 
I prefer juſtice, and held eto check 

His own report, women have fofter natures, 
And things may be ſo manag'd, if there be 

A treaſon, to enforceconfeſſion from her : - 
Would you pleaſe r'imploy meinthisſervice,. 


Y The Wedding. 
And, though unworthy, be direced'by me, 
I begg itfrom you, Vle engage my being 
You ſhall find comfort in't. Gre, Do any thing : 
But I am loſt already. Afi. You much honour me. - - ZE xeuxr, 
Enter Lodam and Camelion. 
Lod. Cam, Seeandif hebe come yet, bring me. word kither, 
Can. 1 ſeeone lying o'th ground. & 

Led. 1s there ſo? let's ſteal away before we be diſcovered, 1 
do notlike when men perdue , beſide,there may be three or four of 
a heap, for ought we know : lets be-k,1 ſay. 

Cam, *Tisa horſe. | 

| Led. Hang him jade, I knew it could be nothing elſe,is the coaſt 
clear Camelien ? Cam, I ſee nothing bur five or ſix. | 

Led. Five or ſix ? treachery ! anambuſh,'cis valour to run, 
Cam. They be wind-mils. | 

| Led. Andyet thou wo'dit perſwademe twas an ambuſh for me, 

Cam. 1? | 

Led. Come thou wert afraid, and the truth were known, bue 
be valiant: I havea ſword, and if Ido draw, it ſhall-— be a- 

zinſt my will : ishe not comeyet ? 

Cam, And he were berween-this-and eor-gate, you might 
ſcent him. P Yi oa mart} 1 | 

| Lod. Ifhecome,ſome body ſhall ſmell il|-ſayoredly ere he and I 
part—— ha | by this fleſh*cishe; Cam. Gotell him Iam ſick. 
Enter Haver, Rawbone, ( having changed cloths ) Captain, 
Hav, Maſter Lodam. Lod. A braceof bullets to my hearc, 
Cap. Here can Tſtand and behold the Champions. | 
Ld t have expe&ed you thisrwo hours, which is more than 
ha done to all the men I ha fought withal,fince I flewthe high Ger- 


o 


-mane in T attle. 


Cap. Whorſon moale-catcher. Lod. Draw ſpider. 

Cap. Well faidtoade, Hav, Letus conferalictle. | 

Log. Confer me no conferings . -I will haveno more mercy on 
thee than an infidel, and tIYadſt been wiſe, thou mighteſt ba kept 
thee at home- with thy mellancholly Cat, that keeps thy Study, 
with whom thou art-in Commons, and doſt feed on Rats a Sun- 
dayes; then perhaps2leg oran arm, with' thy Jews cars had ſatis- 
fied me, when I mer thee next: draw I ſay, why doeft not draw ? 

Hav. Icometo give you ſatisfaQion. . 


Led. What with words? _ | : 
| | F 2 | . Sirrah 


T be Weldug, | 
Sirra Tartar, my Fox ſhall ſcratch your guts out; which I will ſend 
to the Bear. Garden : Doeſt hear, Uſuring Dog, Vie tell thee my 
reſolution, I do mean tro 'givethee.as many wounds before [ kill 
thee, asa Surgeons (ign has : and: when] am weary of skarrifying 
thy flzſh, I'le bore thy heart—which dene,mark what Ifay, Iwill 
divide thy quarters; obſerveand tremble; then willI ha theeput 


| intoa tubor barrel, and powder thee; and afterthree dayes in 


pickle, this thing that was thy ſervant, this Cacodemon whom 
thou didſt Narve once, Camelion, ſhallin revenge of his picriful 
famine, eat thee up,devoure thee, and grow fati'ch ribs agen with' 
thy fleſh, Mammon +6 
Cam. I hungrily thank your worſhip. 
Raw. What havel ſcap'd? . aſide. 
Lod. Which is more, afterthou art dead, I wonot leave thy foul 
quiet, ['le torment thy Ghoſt : for I will firaight to thy-houſe, 
where] will break open thy Cnefts, lin'd with white and yellow 
mettal, which1 will caſt away on pious uſes: then ſummonalt thy 
debrersby a Drum,and give *m in all their Bils, Bends,Evidences, 
Indentures, Defefances; Morgages, Statutes. 
Raw. ] ſhall be undone. -— 
- Lod. And there werea milion on "em. : - | NED 
Raw. 1'le home, and ſhuc up my doors, for fearbe kill aſpen, 
and uſe me fo indeed. ' a} HDod 2m amn art; tu. 
Cap. If chou doſt offer tolook homeagea, till they ha done, Ile 
cutthee off at thigh. ut | 
Raw: Ah — L 9d. Draw] ſay. 7p | 
Hav. Since there is no remedy. £54.; His ſword appears Cam, 
Cam: The werea coward:you were able to conjure a ſpirit into 
him with thoſe threatnings. | re? sf | 
Led. Poxa'my dulneſs : doſt here ſcoundrel ? if I ſhould incline 
to mercy, what ſubmiſtion-? ha? ler me ſee- T, 1, live, thou 
ſhalt upon thy knees, confeſs thy raskality,' and ask me forgivneſs 


in private, in thepreſence of Miſtreſs faxe,. and-the twelye compa- 


nies which at thy charge ſhall be featted that day in Ifoore-fields. 

Hav. That muſt not be. [3 by De yg 

Zod: Then ſay whenthou-art dead, thou wert offered conditions 
for thy life : Cam. Thou ſhalc feed and feed high Came/jon—lert 
meſe,--cometis my fooliſh nature to ha compaſſion o'thee, I know 
th'art ſorry ſhalt only confeſs thy ſelf a raskel under thy hand, and 
ſtay.my inrended revenge, which elſe would-ha been immortal. 


_ ThelWedding.' 
Hav. Let meconſider. Zed. 'Q ho Cam. 
Cap. Cowards, we ſhall have no gkitmiſh, | | 
Raw. Now I think on'c, what if my man 74ſper ſhould be vali... 

ant and kill Zodaw —— umb? what pickle werel in? worſe, worſe, 
he'll run away, . I ſhall .be*raken'and hang'd for the -Conſpira- 
" wry "Pals Haver by the ſleeve. - 
Ah — Iafper, rogue that I was, where wete tny braines to chal- 
lenge him — he wonnot heare — a ſtubborn knave, he looks as if 
he meant to kill - ah 7afper.” - Sn 
Cap. I ha ſeen a dogge look likehim, that has drawn a Wicker 
bottle, ratling about the ſtreets, and leering"on beth ſides where © 
to get & Quiet corner to bite his tayle off. # 
Raw. | daimagine my ſelfapprehendedalready :- now the Con- 
ſtable is carryitig me'to New-gate — now,now,1'me at the Seſſions 
houſe i'th Docket — now I'me cald'=— not guilty my Lord : — 
the Jury. bas found the inditement Zilla vers — now, now comes 
my-ſentencs. ; ; 
Hav. 1am reſolv'd Sir. Raw. Ha 
Hav, You ſhall have what acknowledgement this pen of fieel - 
will draw out in your fleſh withged ink, and noother, dear maſter 
Lidam. Lod. How ? Cap. . So,fo. | 
Raw, Now. I'me i*ch Cart, riding up Heo/hors ina two whel'd 
Chariot, wich a guard of Halbardiers; theregoes a proper fellow 
ſays a : good people pray forme : now Tam atthe-three Wood- 
den ſtilts. —— "ICON | 
Lid, Istliis Rawboxe the Coward ? 
Doeft hear thing —. conſider what thon doeſt, come among 
friends; thy word ſhall be as good as-note under thy hand, cempr 


. not my fury — wo'd I were off with asking him forgiveneſs. 


Raw. Hey! now 1 feel my'roes hang i*ch Cart: 
Now tis drawn away,flow,now, now. E 
Fat gone —— | turnes about. . 

Hav. You muſt ſhew your fencing. | 

Lod. Hold : I demand a parley. Hav.. How ? | 

Lod.' Tis notfor your repuration.to deale with a | 
Gentleman upon unequall termes. -: +. /\ + 

Hav. Wherelyethe ods? Cap; How's this? - 

Lod: Examine our bodies : 4 FT ORE | 
I take it I am the fairer mark, *tis a diſadvantage : feed till you bo 
as fit as 1, and I'le fight w'ee as Iam a Gentleman, | 


Hay, 
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'T he Wedding. 
Hev, It ſhannot ſerve your turn, Fight 
Tod. Hold , marder,murder, 5 - 
© Raw, I'mdead, I'm dead, |, 
Cap. Whorſon puffe-paſt, how he winke and barks. 
How now Gentleman, maſter Lodam? 
Led. Captain, ſhud a come but a lictle ſooner, and ha ſeen good 
ſport, by this fleſh he came up handſomely to me; a pricty ſparke 
faith Captain. Hav. How fir? #- | 


hure him under the ſhort ribs, befide acut or twoi'th ſhoulder: 

would were ina Millars ſacke yonder, though I were ground for'c, 

to be quit on'em, 

Hav. You wonnot uſe me thus ? | 

Lod. T were beſt deliver my ſword e&relI be compeld to*'c — a 
pritty fellow, and one that will make « ſouldier , becauſe ] ſee th'aſt 

a ſpirit, and canſt uſe thy Weapon, Ile beſtow adull bladeupon 

thee Squirrel), Mn 

Cap. Deliver up your weapen ? | 

Led. 1n love, in love, Captain; he's a ſparke a'my reputation 
and worthy your acquaintance. , | 

Hav. Thou mully-puffe, were it not juſtice to kick thy puts our. 

'Lod. When ] am diſ-arm'd? : 

Hav. Tak't agen you-ſpunge —— | 

Zed. What when 1 have geen'tthee? tis at thy ſervice, and it 
were a whole Cutlers ſhop : be confident, et 

_ My Apue has notlefc me yet, there's a grudging a'ch halter 

lll. . : | 

i» Cap. Mr. Rawbone, I repent my opinion of your Cowardize. 

 Iſfee youdarefight, and ſhall report it tomy Coulin : 

You ſhall walk home, ſhe'll take it asan honor, 

And preſent your priſoner. EY 
Raw. 7aſper,lets $0 home and ſhift, do not go ---- honeſt Z«ſper. 
Hav. You will be pratlingſirra I'le wait upon you Cap- 

tain: Maſter Lodan. == T7 | 
Led. 1 will accompatly thee, th'art noble, and fic for my con- 


verſation, honeſt maſter Rawbonve —" « pox upon you. 


Cornets : 


Led. But if you be his friend,run for a Surgeon for bim, T have 


Cap.Nay,you ſhal waita* your maſte, with his leave,good Paſper. HE" 
Hav, How, now faſper? Excunt./ 


The Weddaig: 


Cornets: A Table ſet forth with two Tapers:Strvants placing E wes, 


B ayes, and Roſemary, &c. 
Enter Beanford, 

Beau, Aretbeſe the herbs you ftrow at Funerals ? 

Ser. Yes lir, Beas. 'Tis well, I commend your care 
And thank ye; yehave expreſt more duty - 
In not enquiring wherefore 1 command 
This ſtrange employment, thereinthe very 
A& of your obedience: my chamber 
Looks like the ſpring now : ba yenotart enough 
To make thisEwe-tree grow here, or this Bayes, 


 Theembleme ofour victory indeath?  : 


But they preſent that beſt when they arewithedr'd: 
Have you been earefulthat no day breakin < 
Atavy Window, I would dwell in night, 
And have no other ſtar-ligbr but theſerapers. - 

Ser. Ifany ask to ſpeak with you, 
ShallI ſay, you are abroad? 

Beau. No; toalldoenquire with buſie face, 
Pale or diſturb'd, give free acceſſe. | 
What dol[ differ fromthe dead ? would not 
Some fearfull man or woman, ſeeing me, 
Callchis a Chnret-yard, and imagine me 
Somewakeful apparition *mong the graves; 
That for ſome treaſures buried in my life, - 
Walk up and down thus? buried ?no*twas drown'd , 
I cannot therefore ſay, it wasa cheſt, | 
Gratiana had ne're a Coffin, Ihaveone 
Spatiousenough for bothon's, but the waves - - 
Will never yeeld to't, forit maybe they | 
Soon as the Northern wind blowes cold upon 'em, 


| Will freeze themſelves to marble over her, 


Leſt ſhe ſhould want a tombe : 


Emer Keeper. . 
Thy buſineſs. Keep. He dyed thirmorning : : 
A friend of his and yours didpraQtiſe on han . © 


_- Alietle Surgery, butin vain, his laſt 


Breathdid forgive you : but you muſt expeR 
No ſafety from the Law »--- my ſervice, fir. | 
- $eas. Thiveiek Gireftion chatitcannorwille me ; 
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The Wedding. 
Ang hadft thou come to apprehend mefor'c,  __ 
With as much eaſe thon mightſt, I am no ſtates-man; * 
. . Officious ſervants make no ſutors wait, 2 
My door's ungarded ; tis no labyrinth 122% | 
I dwell in, but I thank thy love, there's ſomething - | 
To rewardiz- juſtice cannot put on - | 

A ſhape to fright me. Keep. I am ſorry, fir, 


Your reſolution carries ſo much danger, - Exit. 


. Bea. What can life bring to me, . that I ſhould covrr it; 
"There is a periodin.nature, «ſt not 
Better to die and not befick ;, worn.in 
Our bodies, which in mmitation 
Of ghoſts grow leane, as if chey wo'd at laſt 
Beimmateriai coo ; our blood turn jelly, 
And freeze in their cold channel, let me expire 
- While I have heat and.ſtrength to tug with death for ViRory. 
Enter Miliſcent. 
Ai. You may disburden there, - 
But gently, *cisa cheſt of value,, Miſtreſs. 
Z'legive him notice; where's Branford? 
Bean. Here. AMi;l. What-place d'ee call this ? 
. Bear Tis a Bridal Chamber. - 2441. It preſents horror. 
| Bea. Ha you any thing to ſay tome? 4411. Yes.. Bea. Proceed. 
Mil. Icome to viſit you. Bea. You are not welcome then. 
M1, 1did ſuſpe& it, and have therefore brough: 
My aſſurance wo*me, I muſt require 
Satisfaction for a kinſmans death, 
One Marwood. Bea. Ha? 
Mil. Your valour was not noble, 
It was a courſe reward to kill him for 
His friendſhip : I come not with a guard of. 
Officers to attach your perſon,it | 
Were too poor and formal, the inſtrument 
That ſluc'd his ſoul out, I-badrather ſhud 
Sacrificets his aſhes, and my ſword IT 
Shall do*c, or yours be'guilty of another - 
To wait upon his Ghoſt. if "="y 
Bea, Young man be-not .- ©. | 
Too raſh, without the knowledge how-our quarrel 


Riſe, to procure thy ſelf a danger. : M30; Make it 


+ 


»} - 


UMI 


T be Wedding: 
Not your feare, I have heard the perfe& ory, 
Ande'rel fight with thee, ſha't ſee thy error . 
Acknowledge thou haſt kild a friend, 1 bring 
A perſpeRive to make thoſe things that lie 
Remote from ſenſe, familiar unrothes, nay, 
Thou ſhat confeſs thou knowſt thegruth of what 
Concerns him, or Gratiana. Bean. When my ſoul 
Throws off this upper garment, I ſhall know all. 

AM'il. Thou ſhaitnot number many minutes; know 
*Twas my miſ-fortune to cloſe up the eyes 
Of Marwoed,' whoſe body I vow'dnever 
Should to the earth without revenge, or me 
Companion to-his grave : I ha therefore brought ic 
Hither, *cis in this Fouſe. Bean, Ha? 

Atl. His pale corps \ 
Shall witneſs my affeQion. Bea, Thoudidſt promiſe 
Toinform me of Gratiana. Mil, Andthus briefly. 

AMarwood reveal'd at death another witneſs . 
Of histruth, for Cardona hecorrupted 

To betray Gratianato him. Bea, Ha, Cardona | 
Heaven continue her among theliving 

But half an hour. A. 1 ba ſav'd ye trouble; 
Shee waits withowue, in your name procur'd 
Her preſence, as you had affairs with her : 
She's unprepar'd, a little terror will 


Enforce her to confeſs the truth of all cbings, 


Bea. Thou doſt dire& well. A451. Still remember Beaxford, 
I am thy enemy, and in this do bur | 
Prepare thy conſcience of miſ-deed to 
Meet my juſt anger, 


Beau. am all wonder. © Miliſcent brings 
Atl, He's now at opportunity. in Cardona. 
A1l.Sir,youſent | 


To ſpeak with me. Bea. Come nearer, I bear ſay 
You area Baud tell me how go Virgins 
'ch-finful market ? nay, I muſt knowghell-cat, 
What was the price you took for Gratians : 

Did Marwoed come off roundly with bis wages ? 
Tell methe truth, or by my fathers ſoul 

\'le dighy beart out. Car. Help. 


Bran 


. 


The Welling, | 

Bea. Let me not hear=fillable thac has not reference 
Tomy queſtion —= or —, | | 

Car. \ietell you fir: Marwnd Ze, $9, 

Car. Did vitiouſly affe&t her: . 

Won with his gifcs and fluterics, I promig'4 
My; aſſiſtance, butI knew ber vertue was not - 
Tobe corrupted in athought, Brar. Ha ! : 

Car. Therefore Bea. What d'ceſtudy? = 

Car. Hold—1 would deliver | 
The reſt in your ear, it is too ſhameful 
To expreſs itlouder thena whiſper, | 

Mil. With what unwillingneſs wediſcover things by 
We area ſham*dtoown: Cardona, ſhud 
Ha us'd but half chis fear in thy conſent, 

And thou ha.ſtne're been guilty ofa fin . 
Thou art ſoloacthzopart with, though ic be 
A burden to thy ſoul :. how boldly would - 
Oar innocence plead for us? but ſha's done. 
Zea. Then was Gratiana's honor ſav'd, Car. Untauch's 
Bea, Where amlloſt: this ſtory is more killing ; 
Than all my jealouſies: . Oh Cardenas ! 
Go fafe from hence, but when thou com'ſt at home, 
' Lock thy felf up and languiſh till thou die, 
Thou ſhale meet 34erwoodin a gloomy ſhade, 
Give back thisſalery, Adil: Have Imade good Exit. Cax.. 
My promiſe? do you find your error ? - Su 

Boa. No, I ha found my horror ——— has the chaſt 
And innocentGratiana Crown'd her ſelf? 

W har ſatisfaction can I pay thy ghoſt ? 

Ail. Now dome right fir. Bee. She's gone forever. 
Andcan the earth till dwel a quiec neighbour : 
Torthe rough Sea, and not it ſelf be thaw'd 
_ Into ariver ? let it melt to'waves 
From hence-forth, thac beſide th* inhabitants, 

The very genius of the world may. drown, 
And not accuſe mefor her: Oh &ratiana | | R 

AMil; Relerve your pailion and sxemember what | 
I come for. CO IN 

Fea. How ſhall T puninſh my unjuſt ſaſpition? . © 
Death iscoo poor athing to ſafer for her : 


« 


- 


UMI 


The Wedding. 
Some ſpirit guide me where her body ligs 
Within ber watery urne, alhovgh fal'd up 
Wich froſt, my tears are warme, and can diflglye it 
To let in me and my repentance to her : | 
I would kiſs her could face intolife agen, 


| Renew ber breath with mine, on ber pale lip, 


I do notthink, but if ſomeartery 

Of mine wereopen'd, and thecrimſon flood 
Convey'dintoher veins, ic would agree , 

And with a gentle gliding ſteal ic ſelf 

Into her heart, enlifne herdead faculties, Js 
And witha flattery tice her ſout agen £s 
To dwell in her fair tenement. Af;/. Youlofe 

Your ſelfin theſe wild fancies y recolle& 

And do me juſtice. Bea. I am loſt indeed 

With fruitleſs paſſion : Iremember thee 

And thy deſign agen, I muſt accuunt 

'For Aarwoeas death, is't not? alas thoy art 

Too young, and canſt not fight, I with thou were 


' A man cf toughand aRive ſinewes, for 


Thy own revenge ſake, I would praiſe thee for 

My death, ſo 1 might fallbut nobly by the : 

For Iam burden'd witha weight of lite---- 

Stay, didſt not tell methou hadſt brought hither 

The body.of young Marwood? Mil. Yes, 
Bea. Since a miſtake, not malice, did procure 

Hisisillfate, I will but drop one funeral | | 

Tear upon his wound and ſoan finiſh CR I A Coffin 

To do thee right. 24+. Ye ſhall. | brought in 
B:a. Does this incloſe his corps? how little room 

Do we taxeupin death, that liviagg,know is 

No bounds? here without murmuring wecan | 

Becircumſcrib'd, it is the ſoul that makes us 

Aﬀec ſuck wanton and irregular paths , 

When that's gone, we arequietas therearth, | 

And think no more of wandring : Oh Marmood . 

ForSive my anger, thy confeſhon did ENS 

Invite thy ruin from me, yet Upon -——— _ Opens, 

My menory forſake mes *ris Gratiana's 


- 


Spiric; haſt thou lefceby heavenly dwelling = 


_ 


T he Weading. 
Tocall me hence? I was now coming to thee : 
Or but command more haſt, andI will count it | 
No fin to ſtrike my ſelf, and in the ſtream 3 © 
Of my own blood to imicate how thou h | 
Didſt drown thy ſelf. Gra: Iam living, Branford; 

Bea. | know thou art immortal. Gra. Living as thou art, | 

Bei. Good Angelsdo not mock mortality,  . | 

Gra. A*' Came. — 

Bea, Tocallmeto my anſwer how Tdurſt | 
Suſpe@ thy chaſtity ; Ile accufe my ſelf, | ' 
And to thy injur'd innocence give me up 
A willing ſacrifice. Gra. OW my Beaxfordtnow- | 
I am over-bleſt for my late ſufferings; - . 
] have ſollicited my death with prayers; 

NowT wouldliveto ſee my Beanford love me: 

It was thy friend induc'd me to that letter 

To find if thy ſuſpition had deftroy*d 

All ſeeds of love. Bea. Artthou not dead indeed? 
May I believe? her hands is warme,----ſhe breaths - 
Agen—and kiſſes as ſhe wont to do + 

Her Beauford, art Gratiana ? Heaven - 

Let re dwell here, until my ſoul exhale. - 

AM. One ſorrow'scur'd ; Miliſcent be gone, 

Thou haſt been ro0 long abſent from thy own. *' Exit. - 

Beau. Qh my joy raviſh'd foul! bur wher*s che youth - A 
Brought me this bleſling ? vanifh'd, Gratiana ? + 
W hereishe? ] would hang bont his neck to - 

Kiſs bis check, - he wo*not leave me fo : - 
Gone? ſure it was ſome Angel, was he not, 
Or-do 1 dreame this happineſs ?' wile -not thou 
Forſake mero0? Gra. Oh never. - 

Bras Wichin there | 
Bid the young man return, and quickly,feſt - 


My joy above the ſtrengthof natures ſufferance, - 
Ki!l me before | can expreſs my gratitude: . 
Haye broughr him? 
| Enter Officers. - 
Offic. Mr, Beanford, Tam ſorry weare © 
Commanded to apprehend your perſon. | 
Gra, Officers ha ? Offi: Youare ſuſpeted to have flain a* * 
EEE Geatleman - 


COON IETES 


| T beWedding.* SMES © = 4 
Gentleman, one Marword, S 
Beax, Have ſtill my aſſence, ha? is 
| I hade joy wasable to make man | 
Forget he could be miſerable. Offic. Come fir. '- 
| Beas. If e*reextremities did kill, we both 
| Shall die this very minute. Gre. You ſha'not goi- © 
Offic. Ouc authority will force him, : 
Gra. Y*ere villains, murderers : 
Oh my Beanford! Beau, Leave me, Gratiava.” 
Gra. Never, I'tedie with thee. 
Bean. What can we ſay untoour miſery? 
Say'd in atempelt rliat did threaten moſt, 
Arriv'd the harbour, ſhip, and allafeEloſt. 
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Ofe.: To the next Juſtice. Exewnt.” * 
Aftus Quinti. Scana Prima, - 
+, 
Enter Sir fohn Belfare. then 


Bel. V Hether art fled Gratiana? thatican 
Converſe with none to tellme thouart tilt © -* 


A mortal? taken hence by miracle? | 
Though Angels ſhouldiifiticeher henceto heaven, 
. She was ſo full of piery to herfather, © 
She would firſt take herleave. 
Enter Iſaac and a Phyſitian: 
Iſa. There he is ſir, he cannot chuſe butralk idlely, 
ſince thelaſtgreat miſt. Phy. Miſt 2 


For he has not m 
Iſa. 1 ſir, his daughter, my young miſtreſs wentaway in'c, 

and we carhear no tale nor tydingsot her, to tell you true, 1 

would not diſgrace my old Mr. bur he islirtle better than mad. ?. 


Phy, Unhappy Gentleman. - 
Bel. *Tisſo he murder'd her , 


For he thar'firſt would rob her of her honour, 

Would not fear afterward to kill Gratiana, 

He ſhall be arraign'd for'e — but where ſhall we 

Get honeſt men enow to makea Jury? | 

That dare beconſcionable when _—_ 

Looks on, and frownes oo = Verdict, men 

Thar will notþe corrupted to favour ; 
That be corrupted ro favour, ack 


MI 


Wwe 


s ET, . ; ——_ 
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A-great mans evidence, but preferre juſtice 
'--To ready mony ? Oh this age is barren, 
; 1/a. You hear how hetalkee. 

Bcl. But ha found the way, 'tis bur procurin 
Acquaintance with the fore-man of the Jury, 
The Seflions Bell weather, heleads thereſt 
| Likeſheep, when he makes a gap, they follow 
.- In haddleto his ſentence. 7/4, Speak to him fir. 

- Phy. God fave you,Sir Fohx Belfare. 
>» Bel. Tamalittle ſerious — do not trouble me. 
Phy. D'ee not know me? | 
- Bel. IT neither know,nor care for you, unleſs 
- Youcan he ſilent. Phy. -1'me your neighbo 
. fa. Maſter Door. — Bel. Amway fool. 
J/a. No fir, a Phyſitian. 
Bel. A Phyſician ? .can you cure my daughter? 
Phy. Ifir, whereis ſhe ? | 
Bel. Cannot you find her out by art? a good 
Phyſician ſhud be acquainted with the Starres : 
- PretheereR a figure, grave Aftronomer, 
Sha'c ha the minute ſhe departed, turn 
- ThyEphemerides alictle,  1'le lend 
Thee Ptolomey, and a neft of learned Rabbies 
To judge by : tell me whether ſhe bealive 
. Or dead, and thou ſhalt be my Door ;, I'le 
- Givetheea round perannumpention, 
_ And thou ſhalt kill me forir. 

Phy. He has a (trange De lyrivm. Iſa. 1c. 

Phy. APertigoin's head. 1ſa. Inhis head. 

Bel. Whatfayesthe Raven? 

1[a. He fayes you hare two hard wordsin your head fir. 

Phy. Haveyou forgot me,fir, I was butlate 
Familiar to your knowledge. 

Bel, Ha? your pardon, gentleſir, I know you now , 
Imputeit to my griefe ; -thath almoſt made me 
Forget my felf. Phy. I come to viſit you, 
And cannot but be ſorry co behold 
” op thus afflicted. Bel. DoRtqrlamfick, 

me very ſick at hears, loſs of my daughter, 
I fear, wel gakeme mad ; bow long d'cechink 


_ —— — 


When ſome of higher titles are oftfoin. 


 T'þe" Wedding. , 
Mans nature's able torefRit? can . | 
Your loveor art preſcrible your friend a Cord! > * * 
No, no, you cannot. Phy. Sir, becomforted, | 
We have our manly vertne givenus * 
Toeexerciſein ſuch extremes as theſ@' 

Bel. Astheſe ? why do you know what *tis ts 
Loſe a daughter ? you coverſe with men that 
Are diſeas'd in body , puniſh'd witha gout 
Orfeaver: yet ſome of theſeare held © 
The ſhames of phyſick ; but to th*mind you can *© ? 
Apply no falutary medicine: - 

My daughter fir,,my daughter = , 

Phy.” Wasto0 blame © 
To leave you ſo, loſe not your wiſdomefor 
Your daughters want of piety.” Be/. Speak well * 

A*th dead, for living ſhe would not be abſent 

T kus from me; ſhe was ever durifull, 

Took pleaſure in obedience? obmychild ! 

But I have ſtrong fuſpition by whom - 

She's made away.— BFeanford—— Phy, How ? 

Bel. He that pretended marrizge — he gaveher 
A wound before. Phy. Maſter Beawford's newly 
Apprehended for ſomefa&, and carried - 

*Fore Juſtice Landby, m my paſſage hither 
] met him guarded. Bel. Guarded for what? 

Phy. Somedid whiſper he had kild =—— Zel. Gratians,” 
Oh my girle, my Gratiana lm. Tſanc, Beaxfordis caken, *tis ap- 
parant he hath ſlaine may daughter, and ſhannor 1 revenge her ' 
Death? Vle proſecutethe Law with violenceagainſt tim, not leave 
the Judge, till he pronounce his ſentence, then Viedyeand carry 
Gratiana the newes before him, Follow me, Exenvt. 

Puter Juſtice Landby and Iane. J 

Iaft. Texpe& lane thou wo't reward my cate 
Withthy obedience, be's young andwealthy, ; 

No matter for thoſe idle ceremoniey + 


\ Ofwitand court-ſhip: 7ane Dol hear my father ! 


Teſt. He will maintain thee galfant, City wives 


Are fortunes darlings, govern albtheir husbands, 


Variety of pleaſure, and apparel, 


The Wedding. 
To pawn a Lady. ſhip : thou ſha't ha Rewbore. 

Tas. Vertue forbid it, you are my father,fir, 
And lower then the earthT havea heart 
Proſtrates it ſelf, I had my being from you, 
.. But I beſeech you take it not away E 
Agen, by yourſeverity. 

T«ſt. How's this ? T like it well. 

Tan. You have read my.leures to me, which 
My duty hath receiy'd, and practis'd, as 
- Precepts from heaven, butr.” «TI hear 
You preach ſo ill : you heretot- *c dire&ed 
. My ſtudy co be carFull of my fame, 
Cheriſh deſert, plant my affection on 
Nobleneſs, which can only be ſufficient 
To make ir fruitful, and d'ee counſell ngw 
'To marry a deſeaſe ? | 

Juſt. Good | my own girle ——= 
;W har is'c you ſaid j ha ? 

Tas. For the man himſelf 
' Ts ſuch a poor and miſerable thing 

1ſt. But ſuch another word, andI1 take off 
My bleſfing: how now Jaye? [an. Alas, I fear 
He isin earneſt , marry meto my grave, 
'To that you ſhall have my conſent, oh da not 
Enforce me to be guilty ofa falfe 
Vow, bath co heaven and Angels; . on my knees 

tuſt. Humble your hear, riſeand corrg& your ſullenneſs. 
I am refolv'd ; would you be ſacrific'd 
To an unthrift, that will dice away his skin, 
Rather then want ro ſtake at Ordinaries ? 
Conſume what I have gather'd, at a break-faft 
Or mornings draught ? And when you ha teem'd for him, 
Turn Semptrefle to find milk and clouts and babies : 
Foot ſtockings te maintain him in the Comprer ? 
_ Orifthis fail, ere a baudy Citadell, 
. Well man'd, which fortified with demy-Canon 
Tobacco-pipes, may raiſe you toa fortune, 
Together with the crade. —— | 

' - Jan. Oh ny cruell ſtarres! 
+ uf, Starme no ſtars, Lig bavemy will == 


— 
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+ 


_ aſtce. 


sf 


Luft. Mrs Zeaxferd welcome, and Gr anes -: 12 oh 


; cs as t; + : 
Jan, One minnte bath roisd.all my bope; M56; ſcent | 


Was cruel| thus to mocke me. | b 
E _ Ceprame aver ;Lodaw Rewbone and Cantlion 
Cap. Unckle — ; C; "Mes hs 
ys. Jaſper, whos caſeamTin? +: (+ — tf whiſper. 
| Hav. Be wiſe and keep your counſel, -isnotall for your honor? | 
- Led. Lady I hopeby this time younreabletodiſtineuiſh a di Fore 
.ence between Bonk and my lk ſtinguiſh 6 Gy 
Cam. } find little. | >y | eN 
- Cap. You ſhall do nobleſfir. | 
te. Mr. Rawbone, the onely man in my wiſhes : 
My nephew gives you valiant, your merir 
O're- joyes me, and toſhew how much 1value. 
your worth, my daughter's yours, 1'le ſee you 
Married this morning, e'rewepart, receive bim 
Into your boſome, /ane, or lofemeever. 

Ta». ]-obey ſir : will my father cozen himſelf ? 

Hav. Ha, doI dream ? 

Raw. Dreamquortha, this is a'pritty dream.” - 

Inf. Maſter Lodam, I hope you'll not repine at his fortune, 

Raw. But Rawbone will pine, andrepine ifchis be nor a dream, 
Led. 1 allow it, and will dine with you. Cam. And1. F; 
Raw. 7aſper : no, will no body know me ? 

Inft. Let's loſe no time, 1 have no quier till 

Jcall him ſon. Raw. Maſter 7»ſtice dymeright, 
You do not know wholam —. | a cw 
Inſt. An Aſſe,fir, areyou not? what make youpratling? | 
Raw. Sir, 
Noble Captain, a word, Jam =—.Cap., A Coxcombe, 
Your man is ſaucy,fir, \, *' | | 
Raw. Then 1 am aſleep, Cap. 1 forget Gratiana. 
Tsſt. Coſen, you ſhall ſupply my placeatChurch, while Ipre- 
pare for your return, ſome gueſts we muſt have _——— nay, 
nay, haſt, the mere growes old, wee'l| ha*t a Wedding day. 
Hav. Here's ableliing beyond hope. - 


. 
.* 


Raw, Surel am aſleep 
be our, 


L 


. 


I witl&he walk with *em ill my dream 


Enter Beanford,Offictrs, Mivwod diſews lad, _ 


| Bean, 


T he Welding: 
Beax. You will,repent your Iam - 
Preſented an offender to you. 


Offic. Yesand pleaſe your worſhip, he is accus'd;. 7»ft. How 2 


Gre. Sir, you havecharity, beleeye *em not ; 
They do conſpire to take awaythis life. 

Keep. May itpleaſe you underſtand, he has kild 
A Gentleman, one Aſ{a+wood, in our Park , 
] found him wounded mortally, though. before 


He dyed, he did confeſſe. Bees. Urgeir no frecher, _ 


T'le ſave the trouble of examination; 


And yeeld my ſelfup guilty. Gra. -For heavens ſake > 


Beleeve him not, he is an enemy 
To bisownlife; dear Beawford, what d'ee mean 
To caſt your ſelf away : y'are more unmercifull . 
Then thoſe that do accuſe you, then the Law - 
It ſelf, forat the worſt that can but find . 
You puilty at the laſt, too ſoon for me . 
To bedivided from you. | 
| Bean. OhGratiena! [call heaven to witneſs, .- 
Though my miſ-forcune made me think before, < 
My life a tedious and painfull trouble, 
My very ſoul a luggage,and too heavy 
For metocarry, noiy E-wiſh to live, 
To live for thy ſake, till my hair were ſilver'd ' 
With age; tolive till thou wo'dſt ha me dye, 
And wert a weary ofme, For I never 
Could by the ſervice of one life, reward 
Enough thy love, nor by the ſuffering 
The puniſhment of age ad time, dopennance 
Sufficient for my injury ; but my fate 
Hurries mefrom thee; then accept my death- 
A ſatisfaQion for that fin I could not 
Redeem alive ; I cannot but confeſſe 
The accuſation. "54 


Enter Sir fohn Belfare and I[aac.” © 


Bel.. Juſtice, juftice, I-will bave juſtice : 
Ha, Gratians | Gra. Oh my dear father —— 
_ Bel. Art alive? ob myJoy lit growes- | 
Too mighty for-me,I muſt weep a lucrje- 
Yo favemy heart. ann, 
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"Om The Welding! © 
"Ja: My yung age: No I I ag 
Gra. If everyou lov'd Gratiavs, plead, for Branford 


" Has been abus'd by a villain all's difſcover*'d 


W'averenew'd hearts, and now I fear 1 ſhall 

Loſe him agen, accus'd hece for thedeath 

Of Marwoed, that was cauſe of all our ſuffering, = 
Zel. I ha not wept enough for joy. Gratiens, 

That tart alive yet —1 qoderſiand. nothing 

Beſide this comfort. Gra. Dear fir,recolle&, 

And ſecond me. Jvſt. -The fa confeRt,all hope 


- Will be a pardon, fir,may be procur'd - 


y*arecomeina fad time: - 

atas the.worſt you charge him with ? 
Keep. H& has ſlain a Gentleman. | 
Inuft. NoGmmon treſpaſle. 

. Gra. He has done juſtice. 1«/#. How ? 
Gra, A publike benefit to his Country in'r. 
[«ſt. Killing a man? her ſorrow over-throwes 


Sir Iohn 


Her reaſon. Gre. Hear me, Harwood was a villain, * 
. A rebel) unto vertue, a prophaner. 


- 


I 


Of friendſhips ſacred laws, a murderer 
Of virgin chaſtity, againſt whofe malice 


Not innocencecould hope proteQtion ; 


But like a Bird grip'd by an Eagles talent,It groaning dyes. a 
W hat puniſhment can you infli& on him, d 
That in contempt of nature, and religion, 
Inforces breach of love, of holy vowes ? 
Sets them at warre, whoſe heartswere married 
In afull congregation of Angels: 
I know you will not ſay but ſuch deſerve 
Todye, yet Marwood being dead, you reach 
Your fury to. his heart that did this benefit. 
Bean, OhGratiana ! if I may nor live 
To enjoy thee here, I would thou hadſt been dead 
Indeed, for inalittle time we ſhu*d | 
Ha meteach other in another world : 
But fince I go before thee, I will carry 
Thy praiſe along : and ifmy ſoul forget not 
What it hath lov'd, whenit converſt with men, $464- 
I will ſo talkoftheeamong the bleſt, | 
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- The Welding, 

That-they ſhallbe inlove with thee, ' and deſcend: 

In holy ſhapes, to wooe-vhee tO come thicher 

And be of their ſociety ,- do not veile thy deauty * 

With ſuch a ſhowre, keep this ſoft rain 

To water ſome more loſt and barren garden. 

Leſt you deſtroy the ſpring, which nature made 

To be a wonder in thy cheek, 

' Fuſt., Whereis Marworar body ? Mar, Here fir, 

Omnes. Alive! Mil. Ha Marwood? 

Mar. Alive,as glad to ſee thee, as thou art: 

To know thy ſelf acquitted for my death. 

Which1 of purpoſe by this honeſt friend, 

To whoſe cure i owe my life, made you believe,. 

T' increaſe our joy at meeting : for you Lady, 

You are a woman—yet you might ha been 

Leſs violentin your picading, do not 

Engage me paſt reſpeRtsof mini, or your own honor. 
Gra. Mine 1s above thy malice; TI have a breaſt 

Impenetrable, *gainſt which, thov fondly aiming, - 

Thy arrows but recoyle into thy bofome, 

And leave a wound. | 
Bean. Friend we have fonnd thy errour, 

Mar. Let it bemine, we have had ftormes already. 
Gra. Tellme, injurious man, forin this preſence 

You muſt acquit the honour you accus'd,” 

Diſcharge thy poyſon here, inhumane Traytor. | 
Bea. Thou wo't ask her forgiveneſs, ſhe'sall chaſtity. 
Alar. Why d'ee tempt me thus? - 

Bel. Tc. was ill done fir, — 
7+ft. Accuſe herto her face. 
Atar. So,fo, you ſeeT am 1ilent fill. - 
Gra You are £00 full of guilt to excuſeyour treachery: 
Aar. Then farewel all reſpets, and hear me tell 
This bold and infolent woman, that ſo late 
Made trizmph in wy death. 
Mil, Oh fir proceed not, 

You do not declare your ſelf of generous birth, 

Thus openly to accuſe a Gentlewoman, wereit atruth, 
Gras. He may throw ſoyleat heaven, .. 
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& 


To begrier'd for ber; Iwilt hide my ſelf 
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AMar. Sirrs boy, who made you ſo peremptory 0 * 

He would be Sag | oo | weys 
Mil. With what ? Lam notarm'd, - RE hens 

You ſee, but your big language would not frighe © 

My youth, wereit befriended witha fwerd;  _ 

You ſhould find then Twould dare. to proveit 

A falſe-hood oh your perſon, | 

«ft. How now Miti/cent & : | 

Mar. Hath my love made me thus ridicylons, - 
Beauford, that will ſuffer ſuch aboy 
To affrontme? then againſt all the world 
I riſe an enemy, and defie his valour, 

Dares juſiihe Gratians"vertuous, | 
Enter Iſaac and Cardong.” 

Iſa. Believe your eyes. Car. My daughter alive ? * 
Oh my dear beart 1 Far. You are come opportunely, 
Cardona ſpeak the truth, as thou wouldſt not 
Eat my ponyard ; is not Gratiana a ſinful woman ? 

Car. What means Marwoedba? Bel, TIamina labyrinth, Rt 

Car. Hold Iconfeſs —— _ 
You neverdid enjoy Gratiana. Har. Ha ? | 

Car. Let not our ſhame be publick,fir, you ſhall 
Havethe whole truth, Olthat my toars were able 
To waſh my'ſin away—— won with your promiſes, 
] did, in hope to make myſelf a fortune, | 
And get a hosband for my" child, with much” ' 

Black oratory, wooe my*Gdaughrer to 

Supply Gratiana's bed, whom with that 
Circumſtance, you enjoy'd, thaz- you. believ'd - 

It was the Virgin you deſir'd,. Bel; Is'rpoffible ? 

Mary. Tamat aconfuſion; where's this daughter ?- * 

Cay. She with thefear ( as 1 conceive )of ber | 
Diſhonour, taking a: few-jewels with her, 

Went from me,. ] know not whither, by this time © 
Dead, -if not more unbappy- in her fortune. 

Mar. Into how many ſins hath luſt engaged-me 7 
Is there a hope you eanforgive; and.you, 
And ſhe'whoml1 bavemoſtdiſhonour'd ; 
I never bad a conſcience-tilinow, 


The Wedding. 
From all the world. Af. Stay fir— 
Gra. You hear this, Beauford, father=y. : 
Beau. This ſhe eonfeſt to me, a conceaP{ © * 
. From thee the erronur : Adarwoed dead, ' their ſhame 
Would not ha given my life advantage ; now | 
We have o're-come the malice ofour fate, 
I hope you'l call me ſon. 
Bel. Both my loy'd children. 
7*ft. I congratulate your joy. Har. Beauford, Gentlemen 
This is a woman ,, Lucibef, your daughter, : 
Thee coo much injur'd maid : Oh pardonme! 
Welcome both to my knowledge, and my heart. 
Car. Oh my Child. 7«ſ#. My ſervant provea woman. 
Bel. You'l marry her. 
Aar. I ſhall begin my recompence : 
Lead you to Church, wee'l find the Prieſt more work, 
. 7ſt. Hehas done ſome already, for by thistime 
I have a daughter marryed to young Haver, 
That walk*'d in Rawboxes livery, —they*rereturn'd. 
Enter Captain, Haver, Jane, Lodam, and Camelion. 
Hav. Father ypur pardon, though you meanrtine not 
Your ſon, yet [muſt call your daughter, wife : 
Herel reſign my Citizen. Ze/. Young: Haver. -- 
7ſt. My bleffiug on you both, 
TI meant it fo: aletter tookoff this 
Diſguiſe befors: nay,here are more couples, 
Enow to play at Barley-break. 
Raw. Maſter Lode, you and I are in hell. 
Led. How? Hav. You andI arefriends. pty's 
Led. 1 knew, by inſtin&, I had no quarrel vo thee, 
Artthou Rawboxe? 
Raw. lam not drunk——* 
Led. No, but thou art diſguis'd ſhrewdly, 
Raw. I wonnotbelieve ] am awake : : 
This is not poſſible. Beax. Leave off to wonder, Captain. 
Cap. Sure this isa dream. | | 
Raw. Asſureas you are the Captain, *las we do but walk and. 
talk in our fleepall chis while. ; | 
Bel. Away, away. Log, 1 todinner bullies. 


=Raw, D'ec hear, Gentleman, before you godoes no body. know 
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mewhoani!? whoam 1? | 
7«ft.: Youare Maſter Rewboxe, fir, that would bave marryed 


'  mny daughter, that isnow wife, I i tothis Gentlem 
| | ſeeming ſervant, 7 6 Ocatientds, Yor 
| .** Raw. Dream oft, dream on, 7« make n muc 
| now th'aſt gother; am not 1Hinely oo. a» & _—_ mench » 3 


Hav. | think ſo. 
. Raw. Dream on together, «good jeſt y ſaith , he thinks all this 
is true now. 
Cap.” Are not you then awake fir? - = 
Raw. Nomarryam I nax; fir. ; Tn Rnd ſ 
Cap. What d'ee thinka* that fir? _ DO 
Raw, That fir? nowdo1-dream that lam kicke,* $9 4 
Cap. You do not feel it then. 25 
Raw. Kick, kick your hearts out. 
Led. Say you ſo, let my footbe intoo then.” - 
BRew. Sure I ſhall cry outin my fleep----what a long night * tis. * 
Bel. Set on. 
Cap. 1, we may come back, and take him napping.” | 
Beau, Come Gratiana, 
My ſouls beſt halfe,ler's tye the ſacret knot 
So long deferr'd, neverdid two lovers . 
Meet in ſo little time ſo many changes : 
Our Wedding day is come, the ſorrows paſt 
Shs!l give our preſent joy more heavenly taft. Exiam. 


«4 


Entlemen :: Pray be favourable to wake a-foole Dormant a- 
© -mongſt ye; I habeen kick, and kickr:co that purpoſe, may 
| be, they knock'd at the wrong door, - my: brairis are afleeq inthe 
Garrec. I muſt appeal from their feet:to- your hands, there is no 
y butone, you muſt clap me, and clap mefoundly; 'ec bear, 


I ſhall hardly come to my ſelf elſe. 
.Oh fince my caſe without you deſptrate flands, | 
\ Wake we with the loud: muſick, of your hanils, © © Exit; 
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